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CHAPTER I, 

“Ugh! me find! Me soon bring pale face squaw back to her 
friends.” ga 

‘Wal; White Panther, in coorse yer will ef yer says yer will, 
but I swear the trail looks consederably bumfoozled just at this 
yer place. Thare’s tracks leadin’ to the river, and thare’s tracks 
straight ahead. So what in the devil be yer goin’ ter do?” 

“Ugh! You follow Injun. See, pale face, tracks go to river 
an’ tracks go right on, that be to blind us. You come on! Bee, 
when wade little ways, den tracks meet tracks that straight 
from here.” 

“Yes, but how do ye know but what the yarmints crossed 
over to the other side?” 

“No can go dis time of year, current bes ter strong in river, 
drift dem way down good many long mile.” 

“Drive on, Indian, I allers gives in to you, an’ I aint agoin’ tro 
set up agin yer now, but old Jed Pollard oa give in to no 
white man as travels these parts. No,sir! I say, Indian, its 
my belief that that yer pesky sneak Sim Morton is at the bottom 

_.-9t Miss Leonora’s disappearance; but, Lord, it ud never do ter 
gay 80 up ter the big house, for they thinks there’s no one like y 
him, specially the old Judge.” | . 

“Ugh, white man no cunning muff; it be Injuns that have “ 
got young white squaw.” 

“That may be, long legs, but I tell you Squire Morton is at j 
the bottom of it all. Gol durn the red devils; there neverwas / | 
but one human one made, White Panther, an’ I reckon “yer 
_know who that one ar. Darned ef I don’t think there’s a ‘good 
deal of human natur about oe 

“Ole Jed, too much talk; t mouth, and follow: Tnjuan; 

when white brave talk in forest, trees fies hear sometime.”  / 
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Our story opens about thirty years ago in the western wilds 
of Minnesota A number of the settlers having become ex- 
cited and frightened at hearing the report of an attack threat... 
ened by hostile Indians, had taken refuge in the block house—a 
big house owned and cccupied by Judge Houghton and his 
ofamily—whied consisted.of. his.sister,. Miss lorence, Houghton, 
his son, Lionel, dgéd twenty-one years? his*two- ‘daughters, ; 
Leonora and Lois, aged respectively twenty-two and eighteen, 
and orphaned nephew, James Carleton, about twenty-five 
years of age, and the affianced husband of Lois. 

Among those who had come to the block house was one 
Squire Morton,a wealthy man of middie age. He was tall 
and angular, with a hatchet shaped face, black snakey eyes 
heavy black brows that met on his nose, thick, bristly iron 
.gray hair whic. always stood on end, and in fact the hag 
was a most repulsive man, and had he been poor and : 
stranger, would have been distrusted by all within the a 
house. | 

He had asked for the hand of Leonora of her father, and had 
been toid by him that if his daughter accepted his offer, he, 
her father, would be the last to offer any objections. But 
Leonora herself had been the one to refuse, and had frankly 
told the ’Squire that her heart was in another’s keeping. | 

When the ’Squire in an angry manner accused her of loving 
Arthur Colby (a young man who had come from the East about 
five years previous) , she had ssi admitted the truth of his 
assertion. . 

For reasons of his own the ‘Squire did not wish any one to 
learn of his defeat, and had asked Leonora not to speak of it to 
any one, which promise was readily g cvivyen. 


Early, in the morning on the day before the opening of our 
story, on, going to the room occupied by. the two. daughters 0 
thé Judge, the young negress, Hetty, whose duty it was to all 
the young ladies and assist them with their toilet, found Lois" 
sleeping soundly, but Leonora was missing. , 

On questioning Lois, they learned from the frightened girl 
that she and Leonora had retired as usual on the previous night, © 
and she had slept soundly until a wakened by her he servant, 


and informed of her sister's disappearance. ey 
That any one could have ed the block house al nap = 


_» out again with one of the 
every one, asther oma REL) . ikea! pos: ‘ed all srotnd 
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closure: but on examination ib was found that there were the 
. prints. oF moccasined feet leading around to the rear of the 
“ block house and from there out to the forest, where they were 
lost or ming sled with the prints of many more? Z 
~* ‘Squire Morton had acted as guar rd that night at the rear en- ; 
trance, and when he heard that Miss Leonora had been earried 
" away by Indians he seemed greatly agitated, and was ata loss 
to account for her being taken off almost before his very eyes 
‘as it appeared she had been. 

He had expressed an opinion to the Judge that it would be 
best to wait and see if a ransom was not asked for her restora 
tion, offering, in case it was to pay it himself. 

Lionel, Houghton and Arthur Colby were nearly wild, and 
rushed with others to start at once on the trail of Leonora’s 
abductors. Butthe Judge, on finding how determined they 
were, and influenced by the Squire, forbade them or any one 
else to leave the block house unless they for all time w SO ad 
from his protection. 


About four o’clock in the afternoon there was a Raion at the 
iP of the enclosure, andthe guard admitted the old trapper, .— 
edediah Pollard and the Indian, White Panther, whom we in- 
troduced to the reader at the opening of our story. 
On finding them all in trouble and learning the particulars, 
the trapper requested to see the tracks at onee. _He was led to 
- them by Lionel, Arthur and J ames, Colby.. Old Jed asked who 
acted a3 guard at that particular place, and. on being told, he 
..Folled up his eyes and gave vent toa prolonged whistle... 
_,/The Indian, who had not spoken, but had been carefully 
studying the ground, then, said— bigjoe 
“Dis bees no Injun; dis bees white man | 
“Why,” said Arthur, “they are moccasin tracks.” 
4 — &Um! dey be moceasin tracks, but white man he v ea 
é Wats Panther. 
nesta Injun,” said Jed, ‘I guess ver right; them looks" hibtty - 
| = like the feet of some white skunk. B ¥ jingo, youngster,” 
addressing Lionel, ‘‘who have you sent out to follow them up?” 
“No one,” replied Lionel. ‘“‘We wished to raise a party and 
“start « out, but father, at the suggestion of Squire Morton, for- 
" bade our going, for’ the Squire thinks that my, sister ae be 
omed.” | & 
, devil! Now see here, the Squire. ts at the bottom of 
$ sure 43 you are born, for what white man reg want | 
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0) ug off Miss Leny unless it was the Squire, who is, ag any 
“foo. would know, clean smit with her, an’ she hates him the 
d knows, an’ likes some one else the Squire kuows.” — 

“But why,” asked Arthur, “are you so sure it was not an In- ra 
- Gian who effected an entrance and carried her away ?”? . 

| “See here, boy, it’s my opinion the red devils is all workin’ 
for the Squire, bekase ef they wan’t, and a redskin could get in 
here, why in thunder didn’t he open the gate and let the whole 
posse of ’em in, and have a fust rate massacre out on ‘it? That 
would suit them to a pin-head.” 

Lionel, Arthur and James, after consulting together, ad- 
vanced close to old Jed and White Panther, and Arthur said: 

“Jed, we are going to allow you to know, for we have never 
as yet found you to be otherwise than correct in any opinion 
| you expressed. We none of us bear the Squire any love, and 
_ think he will bear watching. We have decided to set some 
trusty person to watch the Squire, while we, with your Barc. 
tion, go in pursuit of those who have taken Leonora away.” 

‘Wal, youngster, yer can watch the Squire as muchas yer 
please, but ye had better do it yourselves, and not leave the 
block house; then the Squire’ll think he’s havin’ things all his 
Own way.” 

“But are we to make no effort to rescue may sinter from these 
inhuman fiends?” asked Lionel. 

‘Keep cool, hoy; keep cool. Me an* White Panther teipiin’ 4 
on the trail, an’ two’s better’n half a dozen; but we'll tell the. 
Jedge we're goin’ towards the North ter set some traps. “Hate. 
ter lie ter the Jedge, boy, but yer see it’s the only way, “kaso 
the cussed Squire’s completely bumfoozied him.”’ 

“Jed,” said Arthur, “we are impatient to go in search of our’ 
loved Leonora, and we would like to be the ones to liberate e her~ 
from the hands of those demons and give them the punish Amel, t 
they so richly deserve; but we yield tu your superior judg- 
ment,.and feel that you know best, and if you are ever in. need | 
of friends you will know where to and three, at least, who wil) 
serve you and the Indian with their lives.” 

“Um! White men too much talk ; hime by be all dark, at 
‘white squaw be in enemy’s camp, Way off in forest, ¥ ’ aid 
White Panther. 

“True,” said Lionel. “But do Bs intend starting at once?” | 

“Yes,” said Jed. “We've got about three hours of daylign 
sat we'd better go.” ) hte 


— 
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“Then come to the house and get some food before sté : 

said ‘Lionel | 
7 weal, I reckon ‘a bite wouldn’t go bad; eh, Indian ” * 
P “Um! Ole Jed all time eat. Make lazy. Ughi” “Saae 

Lionel led the way to the house, the rest following, ' Ww 
they found the Judge waiting to speak with Jed. : bu Wes 

“Well, Jed,” said the Judge, “what is your opinion in reg re 
tomy daughter’s disappearance? What do you think it bent ¢ t 
do??? | 
“Wal, Judge, I hardly know. Things look pretty weil bium- 
mixicated. The Injuns has got so cussed ugly that if yer tries 
to git the girl without offering a ransom it might be bad for 
her. It'll be well enough ter wait er spell an’ see, an’ perhaps 
by the time Jong legs an’ me gets backs thie yer way it’II be time 
ter decide what ter do.” 

= think you’ are right, Jed,” replied the Judge, “but we 
were congratulating ourselves on having your assistance here, 
as we are eapeveng an are from ‘the Indians at any mo- 
ment ” 

“Wal, Judge, I don’t think but what you'll. ‘waster em any 
way, an’ me an’ White Panther “ll be back fore long ; ; an’ may- 
be while we’re gone we ‘shall hear iat dt ‘about what they 
expect to do.2)) Husk 

“Bet us now go to the kitchen and take notice of iar is trans 
piring there. The servants of the Judge were all colored 

', who were useful in their own way, but who, in case of 
any trouble with the Indians, would be of little or no’ assist- 
ance. In the centre of the kitchen, the ebserved of all the rest, 

stands a queer-looking negro, or, as he prefers being called,-a 
eolored gentleman, who is known as: Pete Hayter. — for a a 
while to the statements of the young man. 


“De d— redskin am ob no account, » gernmen. De fac am de 
white people don know how ter take um. Now, it de Judge 
would put dis man in full power he’d make em smart. : 
I holds, gemmen, dat. de only way to stop all fuss jeg whar' 
amean be did by jes marchin’ out. boldly wid our gung an’ 
"munition an goin’ straight to dem redskins and kitlin’ Terk 
ae pore cept some ob de ole ones we wud bring back wid. ua. 
ten Hh in de kitchen an’ make "etn serb us ob de 
sweet. oo De red man am made to kerb de eultered 
., kage why? Kase he am not so good as de nigger ; “he am 
0 brains an? he i ann got no larning ; ; he am Ho hojer, instead 
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ae w hether yer agoin to git shot and killed ¢ or whether de enemy 
am goin’ ter git shot an’ killed. 
“Mister Jones, dat am de risk dat all us brave. sojers runs mo’ 
or less. Ifdar war no danger den any coward could be a sojer 
but we brave cncs allers ‘Fille de enemy bekase we is so brave. . 
“T tink, foriny part, Mister Hayter am right,” said a young 
colored aay. ‘ile amin my opinion a bery brave young man, 
an’? I ’clares io yer all dat There an’ now places myself under 
de special proteciion ob dat young man.” 3 


“JT is pleased to accep’ de charge, Miss Miller, an’ eualeasy 
may prove worthy ot protectin’ ye all tro dis yer yvearthly 
journey. But, speakin’ ob de red man, he am adam coward, 
an’ dis nigger’ll teill’em so some day. Where’s de redskin as 
ean scare me? Oh, golly! howI longs to get at one. Oh 
Jordy massy, jes’ show him to me while I cut him!” 
_ dust at this moment Pete turned his eye toward the door. 

— Oh, lordy! Mr. Red Skin, I didn’t mean it! Don’t burn 
ame to de stake! Mas Yo oh, shoot me on de spot, but don’t 
torter de poor nigger.” 

__. Pete rolled upon the floor in agony, his eyes. still civedeaia on 
the door. ‘Phe rest of the negroes followed his glance, and 
therein ‘the doorway stood the tall form of, an oR who 

a sternly regarded Pete. ; 

' Ag goon’ as they behe!d him they were in nearly as bad a 
botdition as Pete,and at once began’ begging for their lives’ 
and making promises of ‘all kinds if they might only be spared. 
But the Indian never took his eyes off from poor Pete, and 

after regarding him some time he slowly stalked up to where 
he lay and said: ia | 

_ “Black man, he fool!” - peta 

_ Yes, yes, Mr. Big Chief, I know I is a fool.” 
| . “Injun he take scalp.” 

“Oh, good Mr. Injun, you may hab all my har, but for de lub | 
‘ob heben, don’ kill me.” es a Pe 


; “Too much talk. “Injun he ill.” 
Ob, Mr. Big Risin’ Moon Settin’ Sun Wild Horse Big. Bear, 


don’ om me an’ V’ll go wid yer any whar yer.says.”’ And Petes 


» 
o- 
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LAUGHING EYKH. 


pleadingly clasped his hands, his limbs shaking and 
chattering. How much longer thiy would have lasted 
sible to tell, but at that moment a roar of laughter 
and there around the door stood Judge Houghton 
Arthur, James and Jed, all laughing till the tes 
their cheeks, | 
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CHAPTER II. : 


ate Aion saw that he had been fooled, and very much 
ashamed of rimself, slunk out of sight. When, some hours 
after, his colored friends hinted that Pete was not so brave as 
he eon have people believe, he merely excused himself by 
sayirg— 

‘i know’d who it was all de time—only wanted to skeer yer. 
Know’d yer was all'a set ob cowards.” 

Jed and White Panther decided to lose no more time, as it: 
was now nearly sunset, and they would have little light left to. 
help them on their war. i dom 

Bidding the Judge and the rest farewell, and promising to ren 
turn at once if they should learn anything concerning an attack 
en the block house, they started off, and were soon lost to view — 
in the forest. ) 
_ Having reached the river and discovered the division of the 
, party:of Indians they were pursuing, they decided it was best 
g ee as soon as they could find a Ptapie place, it being too 
dark to go on their way. 

‘hey soon found a suitable place, and ere long were rolled in 
cir blankets and sleeping, They had not been sleeping long 
when the Indian suddenly rose and touched Jed on the shoul- 
der. Jed immediately arose, and seeing the Indian climbing a 
t ee, he followed suit, and was soon comfortably ensconced ina 
neighboring tree. é 

They were none too soon, for there immediately burst upon 
their yie w three men. RU: 

They halted almost beneath the old trapper’s tree. 

“T say, Bill,” said one, ‘this is a devilish ticklish job, and I 
don’t just like it. I don’t care much where a man is concerned, : 
but d-—me if I like stealin’ women.” 
| “Oh, bother, Jack, don’t squirm out of it hke a woman, now. 
that you’ve begun. . It’ll be a darned sight better for the girl to 
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Pye no doubt.” 

‘But I don’t understand why the Squire should want 
the girl away from the Indians atter hiring them to carry 
off. 99 

‘*Why, you see, Jack, the Wauire wants to make her ie 
him, and offered Big Owl a certain sum of money to lug her 
but that renegade, Black Patch, has laid a plan with Big C 
to keep the girl and sis and bene a larger. ransom fro m 
people.” ¥ 

_ . “Well, Pm ‘dashed if I don’t think ate? 3 a blamed sight better 
off where she’ is than she will be with the pene unless sin 
will marry him and hold her tongue.” — 

“That’s nothing. to us,” answered the third, eclicintiae’ Sy. 
Jed as a liar, horse-thief and general ruffian, and:cailed Fat . 
Jake. ‘We want the; swag, and r guess you want if ong as bad 


ge 


as we do.” 
“That I do, and of course aT shan’t back -out,. ‘now that Liye 
begun; but I wish it. was a man,” answered J ack. 7033 


“Well, we may as well finish out. the night. sight here and 
start at day light,” said Bill. } . 
The men then lay down on the. ground ag J ed and. White 
Panther had done a short time before, while Jed and the Indian 
were obliged to stick to their trees and. dare: not close their.eyes 
in sleep for fear of falling-outs); sinya 40 
Morning at last dawned, and the three men 1 after partaking of 
a small quantity of food, started: off, the trapper and I adi i n 
ee after eating Disa eeseresink te sustain them, ont their 
| Journey. oe is 5 Dee ay “ i 
> After esksti siieisias uae the Peete mens separated, The ay ¢ 
cided that two should go after the girl wad one, to an. old s ane 
and wait the coming of the other two.. ei 
Fat Jake and Bill were to set off at, once after the | Indians 
and our friends, White Panther and Old Jed, followed as close 
as possible without allowing themselves to be discovered, lea yo 
ing Jack to go along to the old hut. _ 
“Tsay, Bill,” said Fat Jake, “how do you propose. to. G0, we 
work about this biz?’ 
: “Wail, we can go straight inte camp 5 holus on ‘the. right kind 
of terms with the Indians, and say we want to camp there for 
the night. Of course old Big Owl will allow us to stretch out 
when and where we please, which will be when we have found | 












LAUGHING EYE. 









ase D We can get up, dnd wehiite I go for the’ zir) you Ca 
quietly rap the nearest pais igpica on he head. Pe. 


_ “Ifthe woman screams?” 
“Di her, she can’t?” 
iiss : “What will you do to prevent it?” , 
; ’ “Throw my blanket over her head.’ is o 
“Very well, let us go into camp as soon as we hy that we 
may have as much fame as Pasir ie Bet the lay of the land.” 
Tsay, Jake??? . 
ont “Well ba 
“Pye got a plan.” 
“For what!” 
‘To make money.” 
“How ?” : 
“By keeping the girl ourselves and selling hi her to the highest 
bidder! What do you say tothat”’ . 
“A thunderin’ good plan; we:-will propose | it. to Jack when 
we meet him at the shanty. PIS GE 
_# ‘Why say anything to him?. Why. medal: him at all? The 
aes fewer there are in this one the: more ‘money falls to each 










oS dll, if the Squire can't find her?” 

' a ‘He would never dares q ean oi im too much. harm’? 7 

. toh oH, if you are-sure all is right in that direction, the ‘plan 
; baits sme. But what will you do: = her?” Foe | 


aad “Oh, Judy’s all right.?? : 
“She can’t escape?’ 
- “Not if I put her in my little pesibor down in the cellar.” 
“But the Indians may find us out’? . -%: 
“Not if we do our part as well as we valine ‘Duty Fou. ask Mine 
‘Many questions, Jake, and put ‘too mary. bears in) the: way: 
‘Now of course if you are afraid to earn a thousand dollars: in, 


gteud of two hundred, why of course the only thing to da ts: > | 






+. 
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take the amaller sam and say nothing more. It would 1 
do to shatter your nervous system.”’ 

“Who in-——is afraid? I am afraid of nothing. J 
waut to know that I.stand one chance out of ten of not get 
found out, that’s all. ” <% 

“You agree then?” 

‘Ves, 3? 

“Very well; here we are in camp.” “ 

They now euiterad the Indian encampment and gravely. 1 
ded to a number of Indians, wao as ngrered returned ‘the 
tation. 

Among this band of Indians. was a white renegade named 
Black: Patch, on account.of a black patch or mark on his left — 
cheek which partly covered his eye. An.uglier looking being 
conld: not be found in human shape. He had the red skin, high 
cheek bones and snakey eyes of the Indians, while his teeth 
resembled the fangs of adog. The patch over his eye, together 
with an ugly red scar reaching from his right ear across _his 
chin, gave him the appearance of a very demon. 


This frightful looking being now sauntered up to the two 

ruffians and extended his hand to each in turn, and.then said: _ 
“What brings my wate beether to Basi sea of Black 

Pateh?* 

“We came to see Big Owl, saith ask permission A camp. with | 
our red brothers to-night.” rn 

““My chief, Big Owl, will be ‘ed to: moet: my eat pi and, | 
will welcome them to his wigwam. | If my brothers will come 
with me, I will conduct them to Big Owl.’ r 

The two white men followed the renegade, who at once tee ty 
them to a tail, fine-looking young Indian, who, as any one could 3 
tell from his dress, was chief of the tribe... ne wae 3 

“Big Owl, I have arias my white ROPERS, Bill and Fat 
Jake.” 

“Big Owl welcomes them, and asks how ine can serve the 
palefaces ?” 

“We ask Big Owl’s permission to be alowed to camp have 
ir the night.” | “a 

“My white friends are welcome to camp with Big Owl as long 
anc as often as they Bisaae But what news do. my white 
friends bring?” , 


“The settlers are farm a ih the > big house sd expect a 9 sd . 
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ot 
oe and White Panther, after | nesting the eon- 
Breen the three ruffians, failed to hear what passed 
en Bill Aa Fat Jake after they left Jack, and therefore 
sed that it wes agreed upon that Leonora would be placed — 
Sd anes of Squire Morton. So they decided that it would 
2 easier to rescue her from the Indians than from the Squire; 
Ste) When the ruffians were trying to make off with her, White 
Panther was to ¢ give an alarm, then if possible in the confusion 
seize Leonora end fly to some place of safety, 6 9 te 

That night Leonora, being very much fatigued, fell intoa 
profound BI umber, in spite of all her efforts to keep her eyes 
open. Suddenly she was awakened by a stifling sensation, and 
found she was being rapidly borne away in some one’s arms, » 
her head closely enveloped in some large, heavy garment. : 

“WwW hen Bill and Fat Jake had gonie alittle distance from the 
camp, White Panther gave a yell that alarmed the erymecteoier: 
Indians. 

“Hurry on, Jake,” said Bill, ‘‘the devils have missed us and ~ 
we have no time to lose. Unless we can get far enough away 
to uncover the girl and prevent her screams from being nee 
she will stifle to death.” us -— ae 

“White Panther and Jed suddenly confronted them, and 

| "thinking the Indians were surrounding them they dropped 
ie | Leonora and ran as fast as their legs would carry them. 
< | Whi Panther quickly lifted Leonora from the ground, and 
fol owed by the trapper rushed for the river. 
the y took no pains to conceal their tracks, for’ hk swell 
new the mceon would not shine sufficiently bright through the 
forest to enable their pursuers’ to follow their trail,and they . 
4 , Poni have to wait until daylight came to their aid. 
’ Arrived at ‘the river Jed dashed some of the cold water in 
Leonora’s face y she soon revived, She looked’ slowly 
 grourid as if trying find cut where she was. When her mem- 
‘ ory eame to her aid she started up in alarm, but Jed reassured 
) her and told her she was among friends. She thén recognized 
Jéd and White Panther, whom she had often seen at her father’s 


pouse. 
. “Oh, Mr. Pollard, tell me, in the name of heaven, nave t came 
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to be here with you and Winte’ Panther instead of amo 


» Jed told her how tea dalestcnen her. © 

“Then it was not you who’ took me from the tent?” 

“No, Miss Leny; it'war that‘pesky devil, Bill Hig 
Jed. > pial mom yews Eg 

‘But what was he going to do with me?” 

“Deliver you to Squire Morton. ” 90) 

‘“Squire Morton)’: . 

“VYaus.” 

‘And for what??? 

Jed then told her of the conversation which he hado 
heard in the woeds. 

Leonora was shocked, and detevinitied to 5 tell née father of t 
Sguire’s perfidy as soon as she should reach home. | 
"Phe Indian, who had gone a short distance down the stream, 
now returned‘in a canoe which he had found near the enemy’s 
camp. ‘Jéd, after helping Leonora into the boat, followed, and 
they rowed up the stream until daylight, when they we 
ashore, and the Indian and Jed managed to make their way 
slowly along with the boat, Leonora-following behind. ate 


‘At length they halted, in tending to wait until it was ‘night 





_ and-then resume their -journeyin the boat. The Indian went 





in search of game that he might bring down with an arrow, 
leaving the trapper and Leonora alone. Jed was leaning back 
against a tree busily talking to Leonora, when suddenly a cloth 
was drawn tightly across their oUt iti their arms were 
pinioned behind them. + 
The Indians had stealthily filoweae ery and amongst thei 
number Jed recognized Black Patch, who walked up to hit 
he lay upon the ground and said: | y 
“What white man goin’ to do with squaw op aie a 
“Wat, you white nigger, that’s for:you. to find mA 
reckon,”?. a sah at mate? 
“White man answer Black k Patch, me ay ye he let 











“White rai heen PAS | don\eamigtt ix 
“Give you guntoInjun.”.  - 
“No, Pm bust if I will. ‘Takei ifyou 
“May be guess white man have g 

reund.” , 
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? ail, May be he has; what of it?” . 

D dey come ’un take brave away an’? kill Black Pateh.” 
here, yer varmint, ef yer tryin’ to find out ef there’s a 
, out with me, I'll save ye all the trouble by tellin’ ye 

it a vs no. one here but me an’ Miss Leny. 


Ind ian, who immediately piuied his chief. .A party headed 
— by Black. Patch at.once started on thetrailof the fugitives, 
going along the river bank and keeping. the canoe in sight. 
They had seen and recognized White Panther, and had search- 
ed for. him in vain before attacking Jed, wishing to learnof_ his 
whereabouts » also. if there were any more of. the. trapper’s 
friends about. Black Patch had questioned. Jed, and failing to 
learn anything, left two Indians to watch the place and vents: 
| for White Panther’s return. . 


. After waiting an hour or more on seeing no signs of any 
human: being, they started off toward the camp, thinking White 
Panther had fied. s! 

A few moments after they left the Panther appeared, slowly 
ing irom a hollow log close by; looking. cautiously 










“ os il of Leonora asic goitig in an  disivapite direction, With- 

out any hesitation! he followed the last named. 
_ There were pies ts two more on the track of Leonora, and these 
were no Others than Billand Fat Jake. They had followed be- 
ig ind ae Indian n3, an : ig Leonora had really been stolen Dy: 
lsd, they knew that they would not be: ‘agpeoted by 

; 4, thing to fear. 
sd in charge of éaiy three they were 
ession of her if possibie. is They*hgd 
of Panther, snd the thought that aay 
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one else was playing their own game was the ‘apthant from 
. ; ‘ / * ~@- * 
their minds. ane 


The Indians bore the unconscious Leonora’ to an old hut Oe 
eupied by an old Indian hag, a fortune teller, and tool for any. 
one who would pay her, ord: This vile wretch, whoke name 
was Qnitewah, was a very, repulsive. and ugly looking being _— 

and when she found some’ one approaching her but, she pees 
in the doorway shading hereyes. She at once recognized them 


stools of Black Patch, and as she led the way to the: ree 


> 


of her house she said: 

‘“Biack Patch has sent you to Quitewab re E 

One of the Indians nodded. They then placed Leonora t on a 
bed of straw covered with a buffalo skin, and a. bear skin Ne a 
pillow. , Then the Tndian who had by a nod of his headvreplied 
to the old woman’s question, said: ! 

“Black Patch sent squaw,’’ pointing to Leonora, cond wahts® 
mother Quitewah to keep her and let no one know, and to-mor- 
row-as the sun sets he will come to Quitewah, and ° ‘give. hey 
gold.” a 

“Black Patch may trust me if he Bb his .pr omise e and 
brings the gold.” 

After talking afew moments longer the Indians left¢he hut’ 
and the old woman went to the \couch where Leonora lay, s: “ql 
unconscious, and after pouring a few drops of some: liquor, 
down her throat, and dashing some water into her face was res. 
warded by seeing hereyesslowly open. : > 

Leonora did not speak for some time, but lay looking around 
the room, and trying to collect her thoughts. a 

On finding nersclf alone with a woman she began te ques- 
tion her, but learned nothing except that she was a aie . 

and would not be allowed to leave the hut. WRN eas 


It was now nearly dark, and as the sense ot her ations gna i 
liness eame over her, her overwrought nerves gave. way, | d ial 
she wept bitterly for some time. Weary and sick She at last, 
fell into a slumber, but was tortured with dreams. When | she — oe 
awoke it was evening, but the only light: in the hut. was the | 
light of the moon, which came in at the doorway, over which. 
skins were huug, but which were at. aaa eae iehiag back to, 
admit the cool evening breeze, | | 

The old woman was sitting in the dooewae smoking and ‘nut: 
tering to herself, seeming to take no. heed of her ¢ anion 
who thought that now might be a gong time to. make her escapes 


v 
" e 
~ 
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‘ auld at once began looking around to find some way or effecting 

¢ object. But, allowing she succeeded, what could 

ahe oP. where should she go? Bya strong effort of will she 
spt back the tears that.’ again rushed to her eyes, and, when the 

“Ol | Woman slowly aroused and entered the hut she feigned sleep 

in order to give herself time to think. 


J last she determined to plead with the old woman, and ac- 
ly addressed her. 


Why do you wish to keep me here, —I have never harmed 
you?” 
“Quitewah will not harm pale face.” 
“But you are keeping me here against my will?” 
Why. the pale face want, to leave Quitewah?” 
*¥ wish to return to my friends, who are sorrowing for me, 
end who do not know where I am.” 
But I nave promised that I will keep the pale face for those 
who want her more than her friends,” 
“Kor the Indians?” 
“Yes. ” 
‘And Iwill die by my own hand before I ‘will. retuzn. Se 
them.” . 
Leonora now thought of one more way to effect her release, 
) and, horrible as the thought of it was to her, she resolved that 
eather. than return to the Indians she would kill the old woman? 
ie ee to secure her freedom. 
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CHAPTER Iii. 


Let us now return to the block house. On the morning atter . 


+. $iX. 


the departure of our friends, Jed and White Panther, Squire 


Morton said to the Judge— 


“Tt is useless, I cannot sit quietly here and know nothing o- 
the fate of Leonora, but live only in agony of suspense. With - 
your permission Judge, I will go out into the woods and see jf ~ 
I can find any of the red devils, or learn anything in regard to 
the whereabouts of your daughter. It may» be, having dealt ~ 
with the Indians in various ways, and being well known to” 


them, I may arrange with them to release her.” 


“Squire Morton, I can never sufficiently thank you for the 


interest you manifest in the welfare of my dear daughter, of ~ 


whom these miserable fiends have robbed me. Still I cannot - 
ask you to endanger your own life to save my child.” : 
‘Nor need you ask me to do so, Judge; itis beeause I love 
your daughter, and hope one day to tanks her my wife, that pi 
wish to try and place her once more with those who love her 
80 tenderly.” 
The Judge grasped the Squire’s hand and with tears in his 


“< te 
err 


eyes thanked him. The Squire, after a few moments’ conversa- — 


tion, requested the Judge not to say anything .o anyone of his” 
departure, for a few hours at least, and then he left the block 
house and entered the forest. 

Lois Houghton shared her sister's dislike for paint Morton, 
and upon learning from her betrothed, James Carleton, of the 
suspicions that he, her brother Arthur and Jed entertained of 
bis being in some way connected with Leonora’s disappear- 
ance, she resolved to. watch him as closely as possible; she suce 
ceeded in concealing her great dislike for him, and had, with- 
out exciting suspicion, dogged his footsteps ever since, On 
hearing him declare to her father his. ‘intention of seeking her 
sister, she hastened to tell Lionel, James and AY Wir, : 
sie found conyersing together, Atter they had heard her they 


3: 
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jooked at each other for.a moment in silence; then Lionel) 
said: 
“Did you say he had gone, Lois?” 

“Ves.” 

“How long since?” 

“Net ten minutes.” 

Arthur then said: “‘ Lionel, you of course do not wish to disde 
Dey your father, nor should I like to if I had one; and you, 
James, have Loisto watea, VOR. and, a rotgct. The block- house 
ray he attacked by the Indians at any moment, and no man 


can. be. spared, Nil will be ‘needed to protect ae ‘and: their. 
friends. | have wo father, mother or sister to protect, ‘ and: only 


“ong Gear.one, who is already in the hands of enemies, WOTse» 


perhaps, than those who surround you, and if any hat ais ‘stowld 
befa}] her should no longer care to live.” I shall at once start: 
Out in search of her, and I only ask that ‘you will feign” gnor- : 
ance in Fegard to my absence, and answer no questions - that 


| any one may.ask you 2 about me.” 

“Arthur.” said Lionel, as he grasped the young man’s hand, 
do you think that T will, remain and let you go alone? No, 
Thére are enough + to defend the” block house, Ww! hose eneifites 


md a 
are much J fess formidable than those of my sister. Ti we are” Tyr : 
danger, walied in <ccurely with mento defend us, and men'on" 


guard we Every LV Gomi te scent the first sign of danger that ay 
threat en US, tho w much ‘greater ‘the peril of poor Lecnoras*who 
is in, the pow er ot that davil, Sim Mar ton! No, eles wih 
Syoleend With you share the danger.” °° °°" OS TA 


+7 
? Se 


e Lois, L feel if my duty to go, tnd Throw ney 


MF me bh? 


Ryo 
eAnd Twili go.uiso, if T may be permitted,’ said “anes!” 
ove L 


“Deari vy. as L | | 
noble girl wills oier no objection. What say you, Loire 


ww 


“PT ean only ay go, James, and forsake not your. duty for ine, ‘ 


darling. I wili be ighawe sand wili try motto worry, aDOug ¥ Ou. 
-Ta-the end all will be well, and s surely dear, Leonora will be res 
cued and brought safely back to us, when she, has enlisted | in 


her behalf three of the noblest, truest and bravest Jnen, aoe 


world contains.’’. 


_ After taking leave of Lois; the threasyoung men lett ihe ‘Piogk | 


house and started on the trail of Squire Morton, and without 


any, difficulty, for he ev idently had taken no pains. to conceal it, 
te ¢ danger of ‘being followed probably | nat, ,béing § nea, 


great to require that amount oftroublie. ., . al adda 2 
Let. us NOW pay avisitto Jack, who, in 2 little shanty in the 


Ld 
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depth of the forest, was to await the coming of the two men, 
Bill and Fat Jake, with Leonora, They were to be there that — 
game night, and the Squire was to be there the next day nt o 
them the promised reward and take Leonora, away. The 

at last arrived, and found J ack ina state of the drat 


ment. Tt nation 
‘Where 1s the young lady?” asked the Squire, os iS Bs 


“Don’t know,” replied Jack. . uipendas 
“Where are Bill and Jake?” _ 


, 


- . 


“Devi.’s got em, I guess.” Se 
“What do you mean by answering me in that manner? 
Please to be a little more definite in your replies. When did 
you see them last?” 
“Last night, when they left me and started for the girl. ” 
“Good God! And d they have not been here?” meee ht, oe aa 
“No. + re (i ata 
“Fools! if the Tnidinns have caught them at their game they ; 
will let out on me. We must look after this. Come, let us ZO. , 
from here and try and find out what is the fate of those idiots? ‘dial > 
Then the Squire started off, followed by J. ack, <a of * " ba: 5 
The three young men followed the Squire, and when a 
entered the hut they hid behind it, and were trying to to wigs 
conversation, when suddenly Lionel looked up and wi th diffi- 
culty suppressed a cry of surprise, for there befor them stood | 
White Panther, his arms folded and his eyes ‘yiveted upo: a. 
them. — eark 
He motioned them to make no noise,, and when Squird 3 Mor- 
ton and Jack left the hut White Panther entered _ ‘it nd 1 be Mer. 
ened to the others to follow him. When they had a ered 
Lionel said: 
“In the name of all that is | wonderful, where did you 
from, White Panther?” 
“Come from trail‘of little white | eque toe 
“But where is Jed?” asked Arthur, ; 
“Big Owl got him.” we é 
“Big Owl captured him?” | 
*Yes, ” a ii 
We must go and set Jed free at once 
him we cannotdo much.” _ | 
“But what of the little white squa aw?” agk 
with Jed a prisoner?” igi 
“in? 
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_**Where then is she?” 
Sor “White brave got her.” Pah ensue 
. esquire Morton? lence epia ek a xn » 
_. “No, two others.” Fig es sai woke 
We will leave White Panther to tell his adventures to our 
three friends, while we return to Leonora and the old woman 
Quitewah. The old woman, after preparing some food, whieh 
she offered to Leonora, who gladly partook of it, again sat 
down i in the doorway and smoked her pipe. Leonora, aiter fin-» 
ishing her meal of venison and corn bread, quietly got up trom 
her couch and crept stealthily toward the door. Seizing a stool 
_ Which stood near the door she quickly struck the old hag on 
the back o: the head, who fell insensible to the floor. She was 
about to rush out when she was stopped by two men, one of 
Pig te seized her by the waist and said: 
; trouble.” 

; ‘“What do you mean, sir, by holding me? Let go of my arm. 
and let me go, or I will call for assistance !”’ 

“You will, eh! haw! haw! That’s too good. Why, who 
could hear you? We are miles from any settlement. You 
| vO ld only bring the Indians down upon us full force. 4s 
hen Indians it shell be,” and Leonora gave a Hemi piercing 









Or Re. in me isc. wie} 
Wall, I should say not.” 
pe ho then could wish to make me a prisoner?? 
i “wall, diffe rent on nes : af fret we agreed to, do. the job for: 
Be , we & ‘er +4 


: vr oe . ~, Hi o 
ta Me tie 0 siiqae fet? aia 
ite ; tt os ee. 

je), bel. oe Dae oe RINE av | 
x ey sons ay doc eae tog arly 

st hee fh > res, ~ tl Nar ple yy 4! | ert Py : ee py ‘sh 

are we to ta e me to him? vanbict ge ol Gee 


é 
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“eNo; aint decided to change the bill of fare, and keep you 


far. a.while,, ourselves.’ 

-“ And where are you going to take me??? 
- “To my private residence. a3 

Where may that be rg 

You'll find out when you get there, so. come along ; we've. 

wasted too,much time already, .If you, will go quietly we will 
not harm you, Rub if you go to squeal again. we'll have to gag. 
you.”.. 

Leonora thought 44 best to quietly.submit, and did not at- 
tempt again to cry out She tried to question Bill still further, 
but it was useless; he utterly, refused to answer any more ques” 
tions. sr 

After along and weary march they arrived at a very com- 
fortable looking cabin containing two.rooms on the ground or 
lower floor, and a loft of two rooms... This they entered, #2%h 
Bill said to a woman about fifty years of age— . 

‘Here, Judy, this is Fat Jake and this is a:gal Tve fetched tor 
yer ter take particular care of.” a 

Judy dropped a courtesy to each, and gaid-- — 

“Ts the gal to go and come as she pleases 29 


‘‘Thunderation! No.” | i dae ti 
‘Where shail I put her?” | Sethi y 
“Where you kept the last one.” | Kee 


“Come with me, miss,” said Judy, not unkindly. ° 

Leonora followed the woman without a word, ity after. 
lighting a pine torch, opened a trap door, which disclosed. a. 
flight of stairs. They descended, «nd the old woman, after 
pointing out a pitcher of water, left her, .but J udy soon re- 
turned with.some food, which she placed. on a rough wooden 
table before Leonora, and again left her alone, closing the. trap, 
down, which she had neglected to do before, 

Leonora gladly ate of the food, and after a prayer to heaven 
to liberate her and keep her from harm, she threw herself onto 
a couch of skins and was soon fast asleep, for it Was nearly 
morning, and she was very tired. | Os 

a White Panther had finished tellin ; 

oo agra oe 

at are we +3 Br now? Shall we goa 
where Leonora is confined?” e nak oi to the rise 
falas he tell you what you best Ape ‘You come with . ian 


2 
> - 
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« 
<. 
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and help him get ole pale-face J ed, den in help you et 
squaw back again.” S* young 


“The Indian is right,” said Lionel. ‘‘Without Fear some oné 
to guide us and tell us what to do, we can accomplish nothing,» 


‘They all started off in the direction the Squire and Jack had 
taken. Let us follow them for a while. He and Jack had not 


proceeded far when they came across Bill and Jake. They ex- 


plained the capture of Leonora and the manner in which she 
had been taken from them by White Panther and Jed. Also 
the recapture of Leonora by the Indians, together with Jed. 

“Curse that Jed Pollard for a meddlesome fool!” said the 
Squire. ‘‘He will meet with the fate he so richly deserves, 
You say the Indians know Pigs) of your it in the mat- 
ter?” 

“Ves, 9 

‘Then Jack and I will go to Big Owl and pay the price he 
asks, and take the girl away at once. Go oe to the mae at 
and await our coming.” 


Big Ow! had decided ‘to give Leonora over to the squire at 


once, after receiving from him the promised sum, and. would ( 


mot now listen to Black Patch’s plan of keeping her: until a 
greater reward was offered, as he wished to break up the camp 
as soon as-possible and make an attack upon the block house, 
Upon entering the camp the Squire anl Jack at once sought 
out Big Owl, and the former said: bt 8 | 


“J have just now met my two brothers who sniliapell with the 


Big. Owl the night before last. They say the pale maiden was 


stolen from the Indians in whose hands I plltoe ah her f for sale ‘ 


keeping. 2 
“The white brother ; ig night: ” 


‘‘But they tell me you have again taken her and a white ieee 


who stole her froin you.” 
‘The white brother is right again. 4 : 
“Then take me to her at once; I wish to speak with her.” 
‘That the Big Ow! cannot do.” 


Why? Have you then allowed her to again be taken from: 


under your very eyes ?” 


My white brother is_ too hasty. Ihave ohuvabe the white : 


maiden to be taken to the ‘hut. ‘of Quitewah, who will ae a 
safely r my white brother.” | Lies 
“Phen I will go at once to Quitewah.” = A 
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“No; the white brave must wait until Black Patch comer 
from.a hunt, Then he will go with you.” 

‘You can at least take me to your prisoner.” 

“Veg, 99 

- The Squire was Cetin to the presence of Jed, whom he 
found standing bound to a tree, in which tiresome position he 
had been obliged to remain, until it is doubtful if he could have 
stood alone, had he been set at liberty. 

“So, Sir Meddlesome, you have been trying to steal other peo- 
ple’s prisoners?’ said Squire Morton. 

“Yaas,” calmly responded Jed. 

“And how do you like it, may I ask?” 

“Yaas, you may ask.” 

And will you answer?’ 

“Ob, you want me to answer, do you? Why in thunder 
didn’t you say so before? Well, I like it well enough.” — 

. “But perhaps you don’t like getting caught?” 

“Oh, I don’t mind it once in awhile.” — 

“Perhaps you know what your fate will be?” 

“Can’t say I do, old snake-in-the-grass.”’ 

“You will be bound at the stake early to-morrow, as the In- 
dians intend to break up the camp and attack the block house.” 

ew. Why, how do you happen to know, old parchment 

**Because they have told me so.” 

“Weil I heard ’em muttering something. about it; but ja’ 
sakes, Squire, you ean’t never put no bavammascigan in what them 
critters say.” 

“Perhaps you think they will not carry out @ threat they 
have once made?’ | 

“am no; they’ do it if they dit. 194° 

‘By the way, what has become of oO 
pion, White Panther?” He EN Dra endeed 


“*That’s something yer’)! have ter find out fel 
want to know.” : yore * bad 
Hoong wags to have deserted you in your hour of need?? Soe 
wh thea ’p’ raps he’s got enough to do ter ae o. own 
“Why Athen did you meddle with other peopleta, business 
a you not have enough to do to mind your own??? — 5 tall gear 
Lor bless ye, Squire. T allue was an orful- meddlesome 
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ees you had not bee, you would not be here? | 
“Wal, p’raps I won't be a orcat while longer as' it is ” 
“No, you’ll.soon be in the happy hunting a around, 778 we 
. “P’raps you intend going ; there some: day?” MW Spe ot 
“Of course.” | by fel cia eS 
“Then, if yer please, Pit take a tieket far tlie eit: place.” 
“Don’t worry! you'll get there without ticket?” 
“Oh, yes. I'll just mention’ your name to old: cCcensoniiaey: and 
I guess Pil get in all right 2% 70% & a “Sim i wa 
“Well, Pll see you soon again,” said the Squires ee ¥ 
‘You ey better see me all you want 'to now, wiile-you have | 
the chance, kase I’m goin’ ter take a vaeatiow to-night afd I 
ain’t agoin’ ter leave my addk "e8S ter fear” of" ei pestered ter 
death by visitors. e = | we : 
The Squire walked away, and again spoke to Big Ow!: — 
“Big Owl, be sure that prisoner of yours don’t get away. 
You had better not have any iene about it, but kill him while 
you havea good chance.” — ot . | 
_ “Big Ow! will kill when sun he rise againi? > f yun Mowe” 
~ About an hour before stinset, Black Pateh’ abrit did in otlittp, 1 
and after talking a few moments with the oceania ne BOIS the 


prisoner and said’tochim: 
‘*If white brave ap Injun where to find White # Panthery per- 


haps he let you, go.” 
CHP red nigger let me go perhaps Pll tell. bas somacthing 


about White Panther.” 
No. : White brave must first. tell sehore White Pentaes be.” 
“Wal, you. red nigger, ef you will) take about ten steps and 
look in that thar tall tree over thar, you'll see Rita -ssee ae 
Jed: had worked his right hand andarm ‘free, and had. con- 
trived in some way to loosen the thongs. that bound! him sufii- 
ciently to allow him to stoop,and pick-up a large stone, which 
fe held behind ‘him, and when Black Patch had taken five of 
the ten steps, Jed let: the stone-flyy Lid AM the reneg gade on the 
right shoulder and crushing the bones. © gf Of Rinteen ofA 
sh “Bhabic Patel gave ‘a yellof mingled rage dnd pain cud Ell to 
7 the ground, © Some of the Indians hastened to the rescue, and . 
ior earn the wounded man to a‘ tent, they again bound 
d, all the while uttering dreadful threats of vengeance. — se 
Soha a more Jed ws ‘left’ to himself. “There,” said he, wry 
spose that’ll add some to my dish to-morrow, but I might as 
well have a little fun out of this affair as for them pesky vare 


tJ 






“DaveHine uve. yzt 


i: ai i ats to have it all. 1 guess that miserable cuss won’t dance 
at my funeral, for judging by his bal i he feels pretty well 
blumfudicated.” 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Black Patch was rendered unable to go with the Squire as he 
had intended, and knowing that old Quitewah would not de- 
liver up the gir] to the Squire, Big Ow! sent with him the three 
Indians who had carried her there. On arriving at the hove 
they found the old hag in a very unenviabie frame of mind 
looking miserable enough, with Dey head done up in a rag. One 
of the Indians said to her: | 

‘Where pale face squaw Y 

“Gone !” she replied. i deny 

“What!” cried the Squire, springing ‘for 
her by the throat. tenet, 

The Indians forced him to let go his hold, 
her time to recover her breath, the Indian 

ed her said: ae 
| “pen Spotted Bear where the pale-face girl has gone.’”” 

The old woman than said: De, ae 

‘‘Quitewah was sitting i or of her hut smoking, | 
thought white squaw was sleeping, b nitewah 
busy thinking, white devil ‘oot we por stole town. Quit 
like a snake and struck her; then Quitewah knew no more'and 
white girl run away.” 

The Squire was in a great rage, and after .our sing the old hag 
and telling Jack to follow him, he Jeft the hut. They proceeded 
at once toward the hut where they were to meet Bill and Jake, 
where they found those two worthies busily talking together. 

‘You cursed blundering fools have mixed things up well, 
haven’t you! ¥? gaid the Squire. ‘What in the devil did you un- 
dertake the ts al if you hadn’t the brains and courage to earry 


it t out?’ 7 

Bi} and Jake had come to the conclusiou that the Indians 
might at any time attack the block house and capture or kill 
the inmates, sd then they would have no one to offer a reward 
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for Lconors, therefore. they deemed, it best to, seilher to the 
Squire, pocket the money and have. everything off their minds. 
Accordingly when the Squire had delivered his last speee Bill 
said: . ™ | 

“What's the row, - Squirel? > ied . 

“Row? Bene row, [should say. The girl has again mace 
her escape.” 

‘Wal, why do yer fire up so ab.us » aiidod Jake. 

“if you blockheads had done your, work right the girl wouid 


now be inmy possession.” 1 9 oh i-g AD 
‘Now see nere, aanires what'll! give. us if, we’ i find, her for 
you?” : ‘Sagigud fever ‘Ainxasauik 


“Five apiaand dollars to the man that brings her.io.my ,man- 
sion to- night. -But. whpso7O um: ask? DR you: hope; to findrher, 
oz,hayve you done soralready?” peat uh tae tas wht lel 
“We found her wandering wei ‘not. knowing which way 
to go, so we Just g gobbled her and have her safe cero A 
{Do not J fail, t then, to bring her to me to. night.” mn oeyeee” 
“But. the an. thousand. doliars; do we get that to-night— 
C..6..D” Raman work axscad’y wilt wndls 10% 
pokes; fool, -Onty bring net oy me and you Abeba itoM 
“Come on then, J dag sali We, have only enough time to.pre’ 
pare the girl and take her to the Squire’s manstoMs’) om 00, +» 
They left the hut and started in the direction of BilPs house. 
The Squire paid Jack the money he had promised:!hia for 
his share of the work in the rescue of. Leonora; ade then'the 
to tacn separated ,. the Squire. geing at once.to his’: mansion to 
await the coming of the two villains who ahi 4p chuineepeor 
Leona te Rie hive 1 view OWT), sak ater eae” | 
» The Squire, owned.a a Very large. natalie an situated upenvit 
was 2 targe-and imposing- looking. stone: mansion.:. Hes hadvim 
‘his: employ, besides his negro slaves, many white ~menyall et 
4 pe appearance Rit stamp as Jack, Bill and ay Jake, 
SS aaapaoashe mete ‘them had a little more honor. 
to thet block-house, not, for, protection 
ye with, the Indian 3, witl 
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prison ge wa In one of these rooms the Squire at seate 
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before a large desk. He at length ar ose, and after pacing the 
room for some time he rang a bell and resumed his seat before 
the desk. Soon un old negress made her appearance and stood 
respectfully regarding the Squire, as if waiting for tome orders 
from him. At length she said: | 

‘*Well, massa?” 

‘What do you want here, you jade ”? 

“Why, didn’t you ring, massa?” 

“Did I? Very likely Tdid.’ How did vou find ‘your pris 
ener, Martha?” 

“De same as ever, massa.” 

“Apparently in a. health Y? 

“Yes, massa. 

After & féw moments of silence the Squire said: 

Male the cell next to hers ready, Martha, for another 
lady. ina ae 

““Another, massa?’’ 

“Yes, and make haste about it, too, ied 3 expect her at any 
moment.” | 

“‘But does Miss Theresa oe massa?” 

‘No; I have tuken no pains to inform her. But don’t stand 
there wasting time. Go and do s a8 he bid: you.” 

“But, massa—” 

“Wellf? — 

“My daughter?” 

“What of her?’ | 

“Now that you have my poor Zoe in yor power you surety 
will not turn her off for another?” | 

“Don’t worry about Zoe. You know I could never take s 
mulatto girl for a wife, although Zoe is beautiful enough te. . 
grace my home; but she shall remain eile me here ag S wefore: 
Go now to your work.” | 


The old negress now left the room, and going through a long 
che Hiway she came at length to noe barred door. Tak 







neuts, 0 xe of f which the old negress| i aalekea aiid tipo She 
was busily cngaged’ in arranging: ‘the room when a voice from 
she next room called: 

“Martha! Martha! Is it you” 
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‘Yes, Miss Theresa.” 

«What are you doing in that room ?’? 

“Fixing it, for a young lady.” 

“For a young lady?’ 

‘Yes, Miss Theresa.” 

 ©Whoisshe? What is her name ” 

“Don’t know, missey.” 

‘Alas! another of his poor victims, I fear. When will ahe 
come f”’ 7 

**To-night.” 

“What does the Squire intend to do with her?” 

‘“Marry her, missey.”’ 

“Marry her?” almost screamed the lady. ‘‘How does he pro- 
pose to do that, when I am already his wife?” 

“Every one thinks you are dead,” | 

“But I will soon undeceive them. Go, Martha, and tell the 
Squire that unless he wants trouble, he AS come to me at 

once.” 
_ Martha informed the Squire that. the lady iekuel to see ain. 
and he obeyed the summons and went to the call. 

“Well, Theresa?” ? 

“Well f?shereplied.. 

‘What do you want. with me ey. 

‘““What do you want with the young. lady you are. going te 
bring here?” 

“That you may perhaps know later.” 


“But I know already. You wish to make her your wife.” 

** Well?” | 

“Squire Morton, that you vault not ae I will not ai- 
low it!’ 

“Indeed! May I know Sole ii propose to prevent any- 
thing I undertake?’’ 

“Yes, I will tell her that I am ‘alee your wife.” 

‘4 Sept « I reyes 798 will not make a fool art : 







that you can legally claim.” gy ey ‘* 
“Then why need it,. monly: you ,; ho matter he y : 
I take? Ea sft em 
“Because, instead of taking more, I wish you to r 
me. : 
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© What! when everv ah believes you to be dead? No, The- 
resa, that would never,do.” 

‘As you like; but I tell you, ‘if you attempt to oe, out your 
plans you will regret it.” 

“And I tell you that if you attempt to’ interfere with me, you 
will bitterly rue it.” 

“Very well, we shall see what we shall see. You can go 
_how, Squire Morton, and Ti hope ue won't forget what I have 

said,” 

“Thank you, Theresa, and now good-bye.” 

he Squire ascended the stairs, and after carefully locking 

the door, again entered the room where we first’ found him. 

Soon after footsteps were heard outside, and the old” negress 

‘ushered i in Bill and Jake, who between them bore the uncon- 

scious form of Leonor a, which, at a sign trom the Squire, they 

deposited upon a sofa. The old negress again lett the’ room, 
and then Bill said: th i lal 

“Thar, Squire, 1 qecton we've got her all right for yer now; 

so, if yer pleases, we'd like to see the color of the swag and a 
‘ ehanee to lay down and rest our weary bones.” 

The Squire counted out the promised amount ‘of money, giv- 
ing two thousand and five hundred to, each, and. then once 
more pulled the bell, and again the old negres ‘al eared upon 
_the scene, to whom Squire Morton. said: Serene 

“Conduct these two men to a Co mfortable- bed, and then 

come back here to me.” _ 

The old wench did as she was bidden, ; and soon returned to 
the Squire. Together they” lifted Leonora from the ‘sofa and 
bore her to the cell which had been that very evening prepared 
‘ifr her. Laying ler on a ‘ded, they left the room and locked 
the door. The Squire paused before the door oF the (Mae ears. 
“ eecupied by Theresa, and sata wre i 

Meta are you asleep 2 







abel t ited iad 
a} ha’ ive no chance to talk ¥ witty the young Taay whose 
varmly espouse, until ‘morning,'ts she has been 
a sleep until day dawns?) 5 
me enough for that,” replied’ she. “I think it 
> needs to be warned against PoRs He BOX 
ey em w followed the negress up tial and 2 ain 
ae, 12 had #0 lately left, y and throwing "hh “hin self 
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‘upon the sofa was soon soundly sleeping, not even disturbed by 
a dream. 

The next morning before daylight Leonora awoke, feeling 2 
severe pain in her head and her brain clouded. Her limbs 
were weak and a burning thirst parched her throat. After 
looking around her for a little while she at last made up her 

ind that she was in an altogether different place from the one 
in which she went to sleep. As the peril and the length of her 
captivity increased, her courage grew stronger, and she spoke 
aloud: Mb 

“Well, itseems my prison is to be changed so often, that if 
may prevent any one from following and rescuing me. I Wwon- 
der whether I am rescued again or am still a prisoner to a new 
party Pp". ° | ae . 

“A prisonér,” came a voice from the next room. 
| “So! so! it seems I have a companion, and pray who may 

you be. My jailer?” , | m 
- “No; Iam a prisoner like yourself. Pct yn. 

“Impossible! But whom have we to thank?” 

“Squire Sim Morton.” | AIR Hoe 

“I thought as much. But, lady, why has he imprisoned 
you?” | we i 

“Because he married me ten years ago for my money, and 
preferring the. money without the incumbrance of me, and 
being too cowardly to ae he imprisoned me here, and cir 
culated the report of my death.” ’ 

“But you do not mean to tell me that he has kept you here in 
this dungeon for ten long years?” | 

F Oh, no! “We lived together five years, until he tired of me, 
and provably haying become enamored of anew face, he shut me 
up here.” BAe TT: 

‘Thea you are his wife Theresa?” 


. 


“Yos.¥ ‘ele gi yore a 
“But he buried you” 5 
“No, he buried slog.” 


But he actually wept bitterly over the ¢ asket.”? 
“Of that I have no doubt.” ued 
“My God! [3 it possible that such a vil 
respectable people without being found ou 
ae see it js not only possible, but it is 3 
“Good God, and he would have made 
trou>'ing himeelf about you.” MY 
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“Yes. He is capable of doing anything that is. mean and 
wicked. But if you do not object to ae me, I should like to 
know your name?” 

“My name is Leonora Hawaiian. and my father is J use 
Houghton, who owns the block house.” 

“Oh, yes, I remember him; but. have you not a sister. It 
seems to me I saw two young girls, ”, 

“Yes, I have a sister, Lois, by name; and also a brother, 
Lionel.” 

“But they will of course find you?” 

. “Ttearnot.. My places of concealment .have been so often 
changed, I think that it. would be almost impossible to find 
me. ” 

She then told Theresa of all that had happened to her since 
her abduction from home, and received in return her siacere 
and heartfelt Sympathy, _ 

“How can I tolerate that man’s presence for one moment? 

I sincerely hope he willmot. make his appearance this morning, 
1or in my present. state of mind T might say some thing that I 
should regret.” 

| He, will surely.come and that bikin long, and if you do not 
wish to talk with him, you had better feign to be asleep.” 


Thanks, I willactcapon your suggestion and pretend sleep. 
Oh, the:villain !; Eiwould like to have himin my power as he 
now bas me.' Liwould let him know. “on of the woman 
he wishes to marry in regard to Squire Morton. But hush- 
some ong is coming.’ —_- » 

Squir 2 Morton came to Tucomnnada cell anil finding her- sate. 
ing, he went to the,apartment of Theresa, whom he found re- 
clining on. a. bed, her back turned towards him. 

“Theresa !’ 3 

Well?” 

“TI wish to talk with you nelle my  pEoner is sleep.” 
‘Well! 7) 
“y do not W sh you to talk with her!” 
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a ~ <Perfectly well.” 
“And will obey?” 
No! 199 
“Tt will be worse for you.” 
“Tow SO? 999 
‘-Because I shail kill you. 
GTPyou can.” 
“Tshali certainly do so.” 
“Yor can commence just as soon as you like.” 
7 “Theresa, what do Ade aeciaess *Do yeu wish to ae 
van mako.me kill you?” ... 
og It seems you. have | made. your git he up 9 do that siren’ 





oad 3 might as well g give you cause,’ nm 6 baal ei 
‘ “Onl ly On, condition that you disobey. me.” : cap , 
s i most. certainly. s shail.” 


. oe Lik Hite ils te 
9 LMS 
hen by] Heaven rf will. kill you.” alia bq. oe!) “to upabberes 
“eRry ib.” Pet yi yt 


oF. * 


in a great rage Squire ee . the hn and ascended the 
staine, while Theresa and Leonora resumed their conversation. 
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CHAPTER V. 
Let us now return to Jed, whom we left tied toatree. The 


Indians were very indignant at the treatment Black Patch had 


received at his hands, and they took savage delight in torturing 
him by pinching, stabbing and in every conceivable manner 
producing suffering. The squaws eagerly joined in the perse- 
cution of the poor fellow, who paid very little attention to 
them, and they ae left him. 

boifiia ifm with reek chong’: While Jed was busy thinking 
and trying to plan some way of escape, in the night, he felt the 
thongs that bound him suddenly give way, and he quickly and 
quietly sank to the ground. Turning round he crept upon his 
hands and knees after a retreating form which was direetly in 
front of him. Rapidly yet stealthily leaving the Indian en~ 


-campment he followed as fast as his bruised and aching limbs 


would perm:t him, and when at last his guide arose to his feet> 
Jed did likewise; and when his deliverer gave alow peculiar 
whistle, there soon appeared upon the scene three others, whom 
Jed recognized as White Panther, Lionel, Arthur and James 
The Indian simply said i ‘come, ” and all turned and followed 
him in silence. Soon they, arrived at the water’s edge, when 
the Indian procured a boat, which they entered. Panther and 
James seized the oars, and the India an said ‘‘cross river.” After 
¢ the Tr ve! ap rowed. some distance up the stream, 

Indian sa He then directed them to 











a , river, aaa then joined “hig companions, 
for him on the shore. 
anther took the lead, the rest following. They 


ie At t last they stood out upon a sort of shelf of rock, 
g far over the river, and at a dizzy height above. 
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The Indian now disappeared in a clump of bushes, and tbe 
rest followed, and beheld White Panther holding back an im 
mense black bear skin, which covered an aperture in the side 
of the rock. He motioned them to enter, which they did witb- 
outa word. After crawling along on their hands and knees for 
a few moments, they found themselves able to stand on their 
feet. 

The Indian lighted a torch, and disclosed a large, spacious 
cavern, with piles of skins on the floor, and skins of various 
kinds hung upon the walls. The Indian brought forward dried 
_ meats, which he placed upon a kind of bench; then disappear- 
- ing tarough a hole, or sort of door, in the wall soon returned 
_ with a large gourd full of water. 

They all ate heartily, being very hungry, especially Jed, whe 
was nearly famished. After all were fully satisfied Jed said: 

_ “reckon you’d better git to the block-house as soon as yer 
' €an an’ git ready fer an attack ter-morrow night. Have yer got 
the gal?’ 

‘No.” 

_ “Where in the devil is she?” 

“Tnjun, he know.” 

“Then why in thunder ain’t yer got her?” 

“Come fer old Jed to go an’ help git her.” ~ 

“Then yer had better go to the block-house first and. warn 
them, and by the time yer git back I can tramp with yer afles 
Miss Leny.” ~ | 

“Ole Jed, lay down on skins, go sleep. Young braves, « come 
With Injun, no time to lose. Ole Jed, don’t yer leaze Injun?g 

cache till he come back fer yer.” So saying the Indian. left the 
eave, followed by Lionel, Arthur and James, who, though very 
uae, felt ra eli to do as me tacion thought best. Just as the 
, arose, they came in sight of the block-} ; ndi 
then said: | eae are Aoction 
“Go to big house, an’ git some sleep. Tell ole man thaty yer 

hear in woods that Injuns will try to kill. all in bie howe. 
night. Don’t tell yer see ole Jed or White P ai 

git ready to fight. Now, Injun, he go. G 

with that he left them, and disappeared in tt 

“Why, what can he mean?” cried James. ¢ 
bé would stay and‘help us.” | iq 

“Never fear,’ said Lionel; ‘he will do ‘all in 
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help us. I have no doubt he has some plot i in his cunning brats 
at this moment, for our good.” 

They now knocked at the gate, and after they had entered, 
Lionel said to the guard who had admitted them— / | 

‘Is any one stirring in the block-house”’ | 

‘No,” 

“Then we must seek for rest at the negro quarters.” 

They proceeded to the kitchen and knocked at the door, #4 
was opened by Pete, who exclaimed— ; 

“Who dar?” Bene . : 

“T?sus. Let us in.” elie ey 

‘No, sar; not till yar tells me whousam.” | | 

‘Open th2 door, you fool, and let us in, We want to get 
gome sicep.” | 

ameed Lordy, Massa Lion, 2m it you?” 

“Y¥as,'sir} its me,’ | 

‘*T’3e tiebt $ glad ter see yer bressed face. eaieis Walk ‘right 
in, gemmen,” and the door swung open wide to sudonit fuer, 
They threw themselves down upon the floor without tuore ad, 
for they were very tired. Pete started for rOB MOP Ys 2a Re ti raol 


exclaimed— en peod eit ety Es 
“Here you, Pete, where are you going?” 0) 6) sep a 
‘‘Gwine for ter tell Massa Jedge.”) 9 bo ee 
“Come back here.” Wy mpi 
‘‘He tell me for ter fotch him the news when. _you came,” fon’ g 
‘¢Anid I tel you to come back and hold your tongue: an ig 
Pete reluctantly came back, and assailed “ies arith ail may 
ner of questions. rs | ar | SLL Oe a ee aie 
‘Been’ "mong de Tnjuns, massa?” | CefoS CH Ties Stlaaa 
oD €: Pudee Yivel Gare ees 
“Find Miss Lenny???) 3 OD OF: baniies.et, Dark 
6% No.”’ . by 3 ' ". ‘2 2 
“Ts de tanh & swine ter Aa us?” po tear ue: ooh Fs Oe 









* Yeu.” eat ms 


We'd aire joa a somtior-aothing old nigger, 
i sqnare. és | ine Ete 
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“They mean dat niggar, ole Jim Jones?’ 
‘‘No, they said his name was Pete.” 
“Golly, massa, you didn’t tell ’em you’d git ’em dis nigger?” 
“No. But I will if you don’t go away and let me sleep.” 

_ Pete went in search of the rest of the colored people, and told 

them that ‘‘Massa Lion done got back, and dem Injins tole him 

dat if h’d gib ’em ebery nigger in de block-house dey wouldn’t 
kill de white folks, an’ let Miss Lenny go, an’ Massa Lion tole 

’em ter come an’ fight, an’ de niggers would defend de block- 

house wid der las’ breff.’’ 

This intelligence created quite a time among the darkies, and 
“Massa Lion” was lauded to the skies.. 

Judge Houghton, his sister and his daughter Lois, together 
with some of the neighbors, were sitting in a pleasant little 
room, when Lionel suddenly made his appearance. He stepped 
toward his father, who bowed stiffly andsaid: 

‘*Perhaps, sir, you will condescend to expiain why you dis- 
obeyed my orders and left this house, without first obtaining 
my pargaipsion. 7 

4, r, the only excuse that I can offer is that, I desire to 
do my best to protect my beloved father and sister Lois. I 
wish to learn if possible something g in regard to the thréatened 
attack of which we have heard such mufterings, bape ” 

“And you have learned?.”? +4 sdaleans 

“That we may look for them to-night.” | | 

The ladies screamed with fright to learn that their lives were 
in such peril, but were reassured by hearing the Judge say: 

‘““Go at once, my son, and double the: guard, and have every- 
thing ready and every man armed. Say nothing to the negroes | 
or you will frighten them to death. I will pte to them 
myself.” aa , 

Lionel left the room and Lois flowed him. They joined 
Arthur and Jaines, and there she learned the Villany of Squire 
Morton, but was cautioned to say nothing. By night every-- 
thing was in readiness for the attack, and men, women and 
children were eagerly straining their eyes to get ay vlimpse of 
the enemy.. ae, if PY 

The negroes had all been summoned fern he kitel 
_ the men were given muskets and pistols and told to fic} 
night was cloudy and soon the rain began to falt, : 
‘hunder eaused the woods to ring, and vivid fiashes o 
pe. lit up the scene for a great distance around. i: 
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Soon Pete began to yell: 

‘Dar’s de Injins—dar’s de red debbles! Hold me! hold cuto 
me ’fore [lets out on ’em and slaughter’s ’em alll? 

‘Pete, hold your tongue.” 

‘*Can’t, massa Lionel, kase D’se got to handle my fire-arms, 
an’ I wants my han’s free.” | 

‘There are no Indians around yet. W hy do you want to 
give a false alarm?’ | 

‘-T want no false alarm, massa. Dar, dar dev be.” 

A flash of lightning revealed a row of hideously-painted 
savages, almost naked, and rendered more horrible dy. the 
paint being washed in. streaks by the rain. They evidently 
-expected to surprise the whites, as all around the block-house 
was darkness, and ‘silence reigned supreme. The scene pre. 
sented by the glare of the lightning was superbly grand, and 
was calculated to inspire awe and a feeling of veneration tn the 
-hearts of men, rather than hatred and murder. .But to these 
‘savage beings. the scene was not new, and the only desire of 
their hearts was revenge and victory over the white people. 


About midnight they set up a yell and made a rush for the 
fort, and then the fight began. 

¥or atime not much harm was done on either side. But sud- 
deuly a tall, dark form darted across the enclosure, felled the 
guard to the ground, erace the gate and in rushed the enemy 
in swarms. 

Things looked discouraging tor our friends, f for another mass 
of Indians suddenly appeared, and in despair Lois cried out: 

‘My God, they are reinforced, and we are lost !”’ 

sod help us now,” said the Judge. 

‘Nay, don’t despair!’ cried Lionel. ‘Do you not see whe 
leads the second party? See, see, it is White Panther {” 

And sure enough it- was the Indian, the tried friend of the: 
whites, at the head of'a hundred warriors. The enemy finding | 
themselves attacked in the rear, fled in terror, never thinking | 
ir dead and dying. 

It is no! necessary to describe the reception given While: 
her ar é his warriors; we will leave the reader to imagine © 
: l ret turn to Leonora. As soon as the Squire 4 left 
heresa said: | 
That dovvou think of him: now 2?” 
| © ink nfm capable of doing anything bad and wd, ws 
* rembte when ft think of what your fate may be.” 
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“Pave no fears forme. I shall soon be out of this.” 

“Do you mean you will gerane ry 

P68.” 

“T hope you may, and only wish it was in my power to aid 
you. But where shall you go?” 

_ “Straight to the block-house.” 

‘But you can never find it alone.” 

“7 will trust to luck.” 

“But how will you make your escape?” 

“TI have been able by the aid of a piece of wire and a small 
dagger to turn the lock of my door. To-night, after the old 
negress has brought my supper, she will bring yours. I wish 
you then to keep her for a time by conversing with her. I wil 
then creep up stairs and out at the door, and shall be governed 
by circumstances after that.” 

“cy will gladly do anything in my power to aid you.” 

They were again interrupted by the Squire, who came to Le 
onora’s cell, and this time he found her awake and ready for 
him: Roe | 





morning, Miss Houghton.” 

“Good midi, Squire Morton.” . 
_©T hope you are in good health and spirits. this morning. 
 “Tadeed, I hope’so too.” — 

“You must be fatigued.” 

“Quite so, thank you.” 

“Leonora, have you thought over what i said to vaititiie ky 
before your abduction from the tort?” 

“I avve had quite enough besides that to think of,” 

“Very true, still I hope you have thoaahs it Oren; aad hayv® 
altered vour decision?” , 

Ihave not thought it over, and see no reason for so amng; 
as I feel confident Cshall never change my nee: ” 

“Miss Houghtoh, you are severe.’ 

**Squire Morion, you are brutal!” | 

“Perhaps you will kindly tell me what LT have- done te merit 
such treatment from you.” : oe 

“Such treatment?” 

“Yas. ” 

“1 don’t understand you.” 





ane orisoner?”? 
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“Yes. A prisoner; do you understand?” 

‘““Why, I rescued you last night from two villains who had 
¥0u a prisoner.” 

“Indeed!” **! 

‘?Pon my word I did.” 

‘‘Then why did you not take me at once to my father.’ 

‘Because my house was nearer and it was not safe to go 
;arough the woods at night.”’ 

‘Then why did you not send to my father?” 

‘Leonora, I see you are inclined to doubt me. So if you 
wust hear the truth I will tell you.” | 

“Try it for once.” 

“The block house is burned to the ground and Peat ie 
with the rest of the inmates murdered.” i 

‘Indeed! How sad.” oe 

“You do not seem to take the phaser 8 fate vey much to 
heart.” 

“No. I am taking it under consideration.” 

‘‘Under consideration ?” 

‘“Yes.”’ | pte i he 
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“What do you mean?’ Pca 
“T am trying to determine what ornare lie you “had in yout 
grain when you decided upon this one as the best.” 
‘““You do not believe me?’ 
“ONO.” 
_“T-am’sorry.”’ 
— “No doubt.” 
‘‘Miss Houghton, let us cease this unnecessary talking.” 
‘*T have no objections.” ie 
‘*T again ask your hand in marriage.’’ 








‘““May I ask what you intend doing with Mrs. Plortolg, nul 


ber one?” 
“Explain yourself, Leonora.” 


ry 


‘Squire Morton, don’t be a fool and play innocent any johiger, 4 
You know exactly what I mean. I know all about Theresa, as 


the world will soon know. I also know that you brought me 





a 


e ed intention of forcing me to marry you. Squire ; 


“Now =. ‘Houghton, I will be Slain with you. g one 


week irom to-day you will be my wife or you will be dead.” 


i ne eee 
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“Or with my folks.” | 

“Do not try to comfort yourself with that idea, for they are 
-all pretty well done for by this time.” 

*‘T do not believe you.”’ 

“Tt matters not to me whether you believe me or not. You 
are in my power, and you will find it hard to get out again.” 

So saying he left her. 

The poor, persecuted gir] burst into core and was comforted 
by Theresa. 
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CHAPTER VI, 


The next day White Panther left his warriors to guard the 
block house and departed, saying— 

‘‘Me go to cave down river an’ get Jed; den he go witt 
Injun an’ get white squaw.” 

**May I not be allowed to go with you?” pleaded Arthur, 

‘‘No, too many spoil all. You stay here, an’ don’t tell any 
one where Injun gone.” 

Several times in his journey White Panther came near being 
discovered by Indians who were scattered all through the 
woods. However, he reached the cave all right, and found old 
Jed busy cleaning his gun. He looked up as White Panther 
entered and said— - : | 

‘Well, Injuan, how goes everything at the big house?” 

‘‘Big house, he no go. Ole Jed he crazy.” 

‘No, Injin, you don’t understand. I mean, did you lick the 
- Injins like the devil?” | 

“Um! Ole Jed he say right this time.” 

‘You completely blumfusticated *em, did you?” 

‘Tnjun he lick ’um.” 

‘sHow many scalps yer got?” 

The Indian held up his hands twice. 
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“Tim 

Where be they ?” 

‘‘Injun leave ’em atebig house.” 

‘Did you go to yer tribe for help?’ . 

“Um! Injun he git.” 

‘How many ?”’ 

‘Ten time Injun’s fingers.” 

‘Oh, ho! Ireckon yer surprised old Big Owl some. But 
when are we going after the little squaw ?”’ 

‘“‘Injun take old Jed to her now. Come.” 

And without another word he left the cave, followed by old 


Jed. 
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They reached the cabin occupied by Bill and Judy Higgins, 
and were obliged to wait until night to surprise, Judy while 
she was alone. After Bill had gone Jed and White Panther 
entered the cabin. Judy was not surprised at first, thinking 
they wanted to see her husband. But when they demanded 
the surrender of Leonora she trembled in every limb. 

“T tell you she is not here,” said Judy. 

“You lie, you old hag!” said Jed. 

“Injun see you put her down in hole,” said White Panther, 
pointing to the trap. 7 

“Open that door and go down ahead of us, and that mighty 
quick,” said Jed. | 
_ They followed her into the cellar where White Panther saw 
them carry Leonora. but she was gone. 

““What have you done with her?” asked Jed. 

“T bave not seen her.” 

*““Who took her from here?’ 

“Hat Jake.’ : eats 

“And your husband. Where did they carry her to?” 

“‘T don’t know.” 

“Come, no lying, what have they done with her?” 

“Took her to Squire Morton’s.”? 

“That’s all we want to know.” 

“Tf Bill finds out I told he’ll kill me.”’ 

“‘He won't find out unless you tell him.” 

_ They now leftthe cabin, and when outside White Wwe diese 
said: | | 
““W hat ole Jed do now?” Y 
“Watch that devil, Squire Morton.” 
**O-0-0! O-o-0! h-o-o-t, tr-r-hoo !”? 
White Panther stopped and listened. 

‘“What’s the matter, White Panther?” 

“Ole Jed hear owl hoot?” | 

‘Yas. What of it?” 

“That be no owl.” 

“The devil!” 

“No, be no devil either.” 

“Then what is it?” 

“That be signal.” ‘ 

“What signal?” | | ee 

_ “Tnjon go find out.” | waist 

“Go where?” . 


swe 
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“Signal come from this way. Injun see.” 

The Indian left Jed to his own thoughts, which were uttered 
aloud. | 

“Wall, Vl be goldarned ef that Injun don’t completely flaba- 
gast me. Gosh, how he put for that owl hoot, which I’d never 
known but what et war an owl over my head. Guess it was; 
darned if I don’t think that Injun’s fooled this time, any how, 
If is’s them darned Injuns UH wish Ud gone with him so0’s to 
have a finger in that pie. l’m spilin’ for a fight. ’Sposen it 
war that devil Black Patch, und I warn’s there to give him a 
little fun. Ef Panther don’t come back purty soon, Vl foller 
him, darned ef I don’t. Maybe he’s got himself into a fix; 

don’t believe but what those Tnjuns has got him. Damme if I 
can stand it another minute, so here goes to foller taat— Hullo, 
Panther, what’s the row. Was it Injuns?’” ) 

‘Um. Yes.” 

“How many?” 

“Good many. Big council.” 

‘‘Big council, eh! What about?” 

“Big Owl he there with Black Pateh. He get all weil, and 
got another black patch on his other eye where he fell when 
old Jed he fire stone.” | 

“What's the council about?” 

‘*Big house.” | 

“Are they going to attack it again?” 

“Yes, that what Big Owl say.” 

‘And of course the rest are all willing?” : 

“Um! Black Patch he say, ‘Um!.me go to big house, catch 
ole Jed an’ tuke scalp.’” « : 

“O, he mought git his own skulp tooken ’fore he got haif way 
there. But if the Injuns are goin’ to attack the big house 
again, it won't do ter carry the girl there, if we get her.” 

“No, but take young squaw to Injun’s cave in rocks.” 

‘““That’s so, Lujun; it’s the best place we could have, for the 
mean catamounts don’t know anything about it; but I reckon 
we'd better go towards the Squire’s. ° e 

They were startled when ubout half. way there by tae crack- 
ling of some bushes close by, and Jed instinctively raised his 
rife, when a voice cried, *‘Don't fire,” anda gloriously beaiti- 
ful woman stepped from amongst the trees, her iong wavy 

lack hair falling nearly to her feet, She carried no visible 
weapons and her face was white as snow, causing her, large, 


‘ 
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‘Juminous dark eyes to look doubly large and wild. As she 
" stood before them no word was spoken. Jed, in amazement, 
_ gaye utterance to the expressive— 

‘Ahem!’ ¢ 

“Can you, sir, direct me to the block-house owned by vudge 
Houghton?’ ; 

‘‘Yes, marm, but ver goin’ in directly the wrong direction.” 

Oh, I knew not where I was going; I was so confused and 

frightened !” 

*‘Kinder dazed like, marm!”’ 

**Ts it tar-from here?” 

“Yes, and it’s very dangerous goin’ through these woods 

Ther Injins is all on the war path.” ; 

“Oh, heaven, what canI do?” | \i 9S epee 

‘Ole Jed stay here, an’ White Panther take white SU aM, to 
big house.” 4 

“Old Jed! Can it be possible? Are you J ed Pollard?” . 

“Yes, marm, that’s my cognomen.”’ 

““Why, Leonora spoke of you asa friend who wows minis 
rescue her, if it were a possible thing.” 

*“‘“Miss Leny! Have you seen Miss Leny Houghton 2”? 

“Yes; I left her but 4 few hours since.” — 

‘““Where? In God’s name, where?” | 

‘-A prisoner at the house of Squire Morton, from which ? 
haye just escaped, after being confined there for five years.” __ 

*“And who be you, marm?”’ , a 

*His wife.” 

**You ain’t the pretty wife that he nie died ye years azo, 
be ye: ”? 

“‘T am Theresa Morton, the only. wife ‘Squire Mor ton ever 

had, and the only one he has a right to claim.” . 


“Then hadn’t you better go and let him know ye ain't dead?” 

“You do not understand. He has kept me a prisoner OF five 
years and reported me dead.”’ 

““<;oo0d God, what a villain! Mrs. Morton, ye had. better not 
attempt ter go to the block house now, kase when he finds yer 
gone, he’ll scour the country fer ye. White Panther and I’ll 
take yer to his cave, and there ye’ll be safe, kase nobody don’t | 
know nothin’ about it. We'll find Miss Leny and take her 
away from that devil, and that maigtn soon, or my name ain't 
Jed Pollard.” ' 

Thanks, my kind friend. Of course I will gladly leave all 


Wee! 
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to you and your noble friend, and am only too giad te accept of 
your kind hospitality, and am ready to follow where you ioad.?” 

Jed and White Panther conducted her ee the forest, 
_partof the time‘earrying: her, as if she werea chil). W 100 
they reached the cave Theresa was mat ef feeling. secure 
from her persecutor now, Was she indeed free? Contd se 
again breathe the air of liberty, after having been shut un fo> 
five long, dreary years? She looked back upon the tim: of hog 
captivity and wondered that she had mot.died, as her husband 
undoubtedly thought she would do. How her heart went ont 
towards Leonora, ‘who was Jeft.a close, prisoner, to await what 
fate heaven only knew. How she’ prayed: for success to attend 
Moan mission of White Panther and the nobie old ae ipp 

CAfter giving her such food as there was in the c ave, wit 


~ fresh, cool water; — pointing to a soft pallet of skins, Je 


said: = iutsi 
“You can lay down feeb marm, and resivas long as yar Uke. 
Panther and me’ll sleep in thar, and shail start long ‘tere sun- 
rise for the Squire’s, as I reckon. we shan’t see yer fore wa 
goes. But Ithink, marm, by to-morrow night Ole Jed’ iL have 
Miss Leny here with yer till it’s safe to take ye t> the fort.” 


So saying, he followed White Panther into an ac noe Gin _ C2Y~ 
ern, while Therodss throwing herself upen the couch, was soo 
soundly sleeping. Saiines 

Let us now return to ee SEG That night, after agreeing to 
keep the old negress while Theresa attempted to escape, the 
anxious ones wiited ‘breathlessly for her appearance. At last 
she came, and after giving Theresa her suppers she entered Lea" 
nora’s cell with another tray. 

“Good evening, auntie,” said heciiobd: wile 

‘Good ebenin’, missy;” said the old woman, in surprise. 

‘“‘Can’t you stay and chat with me a little while?” 

‘What yer want old nigger ter say?” 

“Oh, I ony want you to talk with me. Jam very lonely here 
with no one to speak to.” © 

“Missy talks wid Miss Tressy in nex’ room. ” 

“Oh, no, not much ;she talks but little. _ She seems very we , 
Do you not pity her, auntie?” 3 

- “What for old nigger pity? No one pity poor ‘old nigger.’ Hy 

‘But, auntie, you have not been tse for . five Jong 
years'as she has.” ” ) 

“Old nigger been slave many long years. , 
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and air in one close, lonely room. 
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“True, auntie, but you have not been shut out from the sun 


auntie ?”’ 
The face of the old negress softened for a moment, and she 
 gaid— 


“Yes, Martha got daughter.” 
*‘fs3 she here with you?” | 
pray 08.” 

“*W hat is her name?”? 

“*Hoe. Di 


| “Zoe! a pretty name. Ta sho pretty, Martha?” 


“Massa Morton tink so. He, he, he!” 





Have you any children, 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Leonora shuddered at this remark of the old woman’s, buf 
only said— 

agg would li ike to see Zoe, Martha. Will you bring her to see 

“Martha nek Massa Morton.” 

“‘Surely he could have no ohiaetodes 4 

“Old nigger have to ask him. Zoe his wife.” 

“His wife! How many wives has he???’ 

“One—my Zoe.” 

‘‘But what of the one in the next room?” 

“‘She same as dead.” | 

“But she is not dead, and he has married Zoe?’ 

“Nigger didn’t say he marry. Zoe his slave wife.” 

‘And you are willing?” 

“Why not? Nigger slave. White man no marry a colored 
gal.”? 

“‘But how does Zoe feel?’ 

‘‘Zoe no have to work; she git silk gowns and heap of pwen 
ry. Zoe have all she wants, so she happy; so as long as she 
happy dis ver nigger don’t care.” | ca 

‘‘But think of the wrong she is doing poor Theresa?” 

“What business of Missy Theresy. He no want her; she 
dead. My Zoe is beautiful. Dis yer nigger kill Missy Theresy 
if she meddle wid Zoe.”’ | | 

Leonora was too much shocked at the want of feeling of jus 
tice on the part of the old negress to talk more, and after ask-— 
ing her if she wanted anything else “Martha left her. She went. 
straight to Squire Morton and told him almost word for word - 
her conversation with Leonora. % 

“ake Zoe to her at your peril,” said the Squire. dea here- 
after, Martha, hold no conversation with her. Do you hear?” 

Sullenly muttering “Yes, massa,” Martha left the room. — 
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While Martha and Leonora were talking Theresa carefully 
left her room, stole up the stairs and reached the hall above. 
it was very dark and she was at aloss to know which way to 
go. Feeling her way along with her hands on the wali she at 
last reached a door which was a little ajar, She heard voices 
within and recognized the Squ.re’s. Hiding in a little niche 
close by she heard him bid some one good-night. Soon a man 
came out, and it bemg very dark Theresa ventured to follow 
him, and soon found herself in the open air. 

Taking an opposite direction from that, pursued by the 
stranger, she rushed breathlessly on until she met Jed and 
White Panther. up 

The next morning Squire Morton, all smiles and in good 
humor with himself, determined to pay Leonora a visit. Ac- 
cordingly he rang for Martha, and when that worthy appeared 
_he said to her— ; 

“Martha, I am going to visit my young lady, and when Bill 
comes teli him to wait for me, but do not disturb me by calling 
me.” | 

‘Yes, massa,” grinned Martha, and left the room. 

The Squire was destined to have his good nature a little 
disturbed, as the reader has without doubt already anticipated. 
Going directly to the cell of Leonora he entered and said— 
_“Good-morning, dearest.” 

“Sir !’? 

““Esaid good-morning.” 

**So you said yestesday morning.” 

' “But this is not yesterday morning.” / 

“No, thank God!” ; | 

“Aye! you may well say ‘thank God,’ my darling, for it 
brings you nearer to your wedding morning.” 

“Indeed, I hope so.” 

‘Phen you have at last come to your senses, and are ready to 
be my own sweet wife.” 

“You are mistaken, sir. I have only the more firmly deter- 
mined to do nothing so vile and contemptible.’’ | 

‘Why vile and contemptible ?” | | ' 

“Vile, because you have a wife already living; contemptible, 
because you, of all the men on this earth, I most loathe and 
despise ” 3 | hat S 
_ “But if you still object to my first wife, I will kill her.” 

“How very foolish.” | | hth, 
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“Why so?” 

‘‘Before you can kill you must find.” 

‘-Kasy enough to be done.” 

**Doubted.” 

**T do not understand you.” 

“Is it possible? Well, you may learn later; meanwhile, if 
you hear any néws, I would like for you to inform me.’ 

“Tn regard to the burning of the block-house?” 

“Oh, anything that would interest me.” 

“Tf you will excuse me BOWS I will pay a short visit to wife 
number one.” 

‘QO, certainly. I hope you will enjoy your call.” 

He left Leonora and entered Theresa’s room, and soon Leo- 
nora heard him give utterance to a fearful oath; and then he 
came back to Leonora’s room and exclaimed— | 

‘““Where is Theresa?” 

‘Indeed! I know not; probably among friends by thw time.” 

‘You knew she had escaped?” 

“keg.” 

‘¢And vou sided her?” 

_ “To the best of my feeble ability.” 

“D— you! Whea did she go?” 

‘‘Quite early last evening.” 

‘sHow foolish of her. The Indians have surely killed her by 
this time.” | 

“You think so? Huve you any hired for that purpose?” 

“Or, if she escapes ee she will get lost in the woods ane 
starve?” 

_ “Eow very sad. Why do you not at once g in search of 
your beloved wife?” : | | | 

“JT will; but rest assured of one thing, she will never reach 
your friends, for they are all dead.” 

“You are a liar!” 

‘What! If you were anything but a wcman, I would fell 
you to the floor.’” 

“Oh, don’t mind; play Iam a man.” * 

“Do you wish to exasperute me more? 

sagt | just as lieve!” 

“Take care; I can’t bear everything, even from you.” 

‘‘No more can I.” 

“Tf Theresa is not recaptured “wand dead by nig't., you 
miiy well tremble.” 
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‘Phat is something I never do, unless very cold or somewhat 
slarmed.”’ 

“There will be enough to frighten you.” 

“Why, your very presence alarms me, and one glance at 
yeur face frightens me, fearing I may behold you again.” 

“The Squire now went to his room above, in 4 towering 
rage, and found there his tool, Bill. 

‘““What’s the matter, Squire?” 

‘‘Matter? H—’s to pay.” 

“Tn what way?’ 

“That she devil, Theresa, has escaped, and been gone since 
last night. Go at once and put Jake, Jack and every cussed In- 
dian on the trail.” . 

‘But the shower of last night would:hide the trail.” 

“Go and see if it has.” | 

“ And if it has where shall I look for her?’’ 

“She would probably hunt for the block house.’’ 

“T’m gone, Squire; i’]] report soon.’’ — 

He went out and left Squire Morton walking the floor, cheve 
mg his tongue and swearing at every step. | 


It waz now nearly noon and our friends, White Panther nite 
Jed, concealed behind one of the outhouses belonging to Squire 
Meorton’s estate, saw Bill as he emerged from the house, and 
they followed him. He had not gone far when he met Fat Jake 
and Jack. | oh 

‘Just the ones I want to see, fellers.’’ 

“Why, what’s up?” 

‘Phe Squire has lost his wife.” - 

“fost his wife?’ 

“Yes; not the one we carried to him, but the one he has kept 
wee up for a long time, and every one thinks she is dead. - If 

he reaches the block Paaee or tells any one sround herexill it 
will make it hot for Morton.” 

“The devil!” 

“Now that’s just what I said.” 

‘Wal, what yer goin’ ter do?’ 





“Do? Find her of course!” ey : 
“She can’t have gone far.. What apation art TOU g vin? te 
ook fur her?” ' <i ‘ Hoty 
“Around the block. house.’’ | ne Py 
“How are you going to find out if she’s thar??? hs 


_ “Ketch one of the niggers and make him tel), - 


54 LAUGHING EYE. 


“Well, come on, we’ll go with you.” 

Fortune seemed to favor them, for when near the block house 
who should they see but Pete, who, against orders, had gone 
outside of the enclosure to get water and show his bravery to 
the rest of the negroes. Hearing footsteps, Pete looked up, and 
seeing it was not Indians approaching him, he lost all fear and 
aaid : 

“‘Good morning, gemmens.” 

“Good morning, sir. Can you tell me if a young lady has 
been seen wandering around here?”? 

**No, sah. Has ye lost one?” 

“Yes. ‘My friends and myself were taking a young lady 
threugh the forest to visit some friends. We found the house 
where her friends were living burned to the ground, and were 
afraid the Indians might be rising against the whites, and then, 
im some unaccountable manner we lost her, and felt assured the 
Indians had risen.” é 

‘Yes, sah, de Indians am playing de debil; we hab lost a 
young lady from the block house and don’t know nothing ’bout 
where she am gone. I should hab gone myself, sar, for to look 
after her, but yer see, sar, dey has ter hab me at de block house 
for ter keep de Injins from burning it to the ground and killing 
dem all. I’se mighty glad I’se geen yer, sar; dreffle sorry ’bout 
de poor young lady, sar. Won’t yer come in de house, sar, an’ 
see the Jedge?”’ 

“No, we must go at once to find some trace of the poor girl, 
Good day, Mr.—” . 

“Hayter, sir; Mr. Pete Hayter. Say, what mought your 
mame be?” | 

‘‘Stepanfetchem, sir.” 

“Good day, Mr. Go-an-bring-’em, good day, sar; hope you'll 
Gnd de poor young lady, sar, an’ ef ye sees anything of our Miss 
Eeny, sar, I hope you’ll let me know.” 

“‘¥ will certainly do so, sir; good day, sir.” 

‘Dat am a mighty fine gemman. ‘My ’pinion ig he’ll get 2p 
gal. Wish he’d gone to see de ole Judge. Golly, wonder i 
dem Injins goin’ to fight to-night?” ‘at 
_ “Nigger tell’ ‘all he know ‘in forest. He much big fool. 
Wgh.” | | ee igs 

“Lordy, Gody! what dat, nigger hear?’ 

‘Nigger go in house an’ keep his mouth shut.” | 

Pete waited to hear no more, but rushed into the house and 
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told the negroes he had been ‘‘’tacked by five hundred Injins 
an’ bullet holes all froo him an’ skulped.” He found the Judge 
and Lionel, and told them the same story ; but after much coax- 
ing and threatening they got pretty nearly the facts of the 
case, 


Fale 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


When Theresa awoke the next morning she found that Jed 
and White Panther had gone, and she was alone. She found 
in the Tittle cave. 2 pistol, cartridges and a small dirk, which 
something prompted her to conceal about her person, and ik. 
was well she did, for she soon had an opportunity to use them, 
and being raedrany a brave woman she did not shrink when 
the time came. 

She amused herself by looking about the cavern, admiring 
the beautiful skins and ornaments of bone, shelis and silver— 
White Panther’s badges of honor. 

She heard aslight noise near the entrance, and with ore! 
presence of mind concealed herself behind a couch of skins. 
Soon she saw an Indian enter; he looked about, and at last be- 
gandecking himse!f with the shells and dragging the largeet 
and most beautiful skins near the entrance of the cave. At. 
last he approached the pile of skins behind which Theresa was 
coneealed. Without a moment’s hesitatian she took aim and 
fired. The Indian, with a groan, fell to the ground, dead. 

Theresa could: not endure the thought of staying in the cave 
with the dead Indian, so she went to the entrance and waited, 
wishing anxiously for the return of Jed and White Panther. ? 
Would they never come? Soon she heard talking. Could it 
be the Indian coming to life, and had he followed her through 
that long, dark passage to the entrance? 

No, that was nonsense, she told herself. Dead men ean’t talk, 
and if they could why should he haunt her; what had she done 
except to defend her own Jife? Surely self-preservation was 
and is the first law of nature. She owed him no spite, and 
wished him a safe journey to the happy hunting ground. Again 
she heard some one talking, and it sounded near the entrance. 
She could even distinguish what they were saying. 

“T surely saw one of the Indian¢ come around here, and lost 
sight of him here in these bushes.” 


“a 


* 
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““What do you want of him? We are losing time hunting for 
him.” 

‘*He may have seen the woman some aera if not he can help 
us find her. Besides, those tracks led to the rock—” 

“Yes, and there they le‘t off.” 

“But they probabiy ciimbed the rocks—”’ 

‘‘And probably fell over in the dark—-” 

“Yes, but we are not sure.’ What can we te'l the Squire?” 

“That we have discovered her whereabouts, and then claim 
our own price for our knowledge.” 

‘But we have no information to give—” 

‘‘Hear me through. We will inform him of course that she 
teil over the precipice of ‘Devil’s’ rocks, and he will never know 
or ask if we saw her lying dead.” | , oan 

“But if she should turn up again alive and well?” 

*“How can he help himself? Besides, she won’t; those tracks 
- belonged to a white man and an Indian, SO PEAS Pigs Owl 
has got her by this time.” 

“Then let us hastén back and tell the Sabine I am psd of — 
doing so much dirty’ work for him, and want a breathing. Bpell 


for. awhile.” — > 
You always was a fool, Jack, about women, but you'll wet 
ever that in time, I reckon.” ; 


~ Their voices fet farther and. farther away,’ sad Ti cen 
knew that they had gone. She still sat. silently waiting, and 
was soon cheered by the skins at the entrance being. thrown 
back, and Jed and White Panther stood before her. | 

They were much surprised to find Theresa at the entrance of 
the cave, but when she explained to them her reason for not 
wishing is stay inside, they were. still more surprised, They 
sastened inside, where they found the dead Indian. 

“Well,” said yea “Pil be goll darned ef ver. haint a brave Se 
woman, and deserve a pile of money fur that piece of ede : 
He’s shot through the heart.’ | 

“Squaw, heap brave: Injun, he dress scalp, an’ give to 
squaw.” Wee 

“No, White Panther, I don’t want his scalp.” ne 

_ “Bee here, Injin,” said ded, **T reckon youd better ke >t it ef 
sae don’t want it, fur it?s that pesky satan that iried to shoot 
you in the back 8: fali.” ag 

“Ugh, Snake-in-graga, Injia take Scalp!” | 


So saying, he drew a knife and quickly took the scalp from 
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the dead man’s head, and thrusting the bloody trophy im his 
belt, he dragged the body from the cave and rolled it over the 
cliff. Jed requested Theresa to go into the next apartment, and 
while she was gone he wiped up the blood stains, and when she 
returned all traces of the tragedy transacted there were gone. 

She appreciated Jed’s kind thoughtfulness and reso!ved to 
think no more of what she had done, being assurea in her heart 
that she had only done what was right. She then told Jed of 
the eonversation she had heard at the entrance of the cave, to 
which he replied. : 

‘““Yes!} we heard ’em.”’ 

‘““Why, where were you?” 

‘(Where we’ve been all day—right behind ’em, an‘ the pesky 
fools never. knowed it.” 

Theresa was much disappointed when she saw that they did 
not bring Leonora, but Jed assured her that just as soon as it 
was possible to accomplish Leonora’s escape it should be done. 
Fat. Jake, Bill and Jack returned to the Squire and were 
shown to his private room. 

. “Flave you news?’ asked the Squire looking up frora his 
writing. | 

‘In course we has,” said Bill. 

“Then spit it out at once.” 

‘CWal, yer see, Squire, fur myself I’m willin’ enough; but my 
friends helped me, an’ I guess I'll have ter ask ter see the color | 
of your bank-book first.” 

“You are never contented unless your eyes are resting Upon 
money.” | | | 

“Rome folks are never contented unless their eyes are resting | 
upon pretty women.” | 

“Well, what is your price?” 

“Wal, yer see, there’s three on us, and’ I guess five hundred 
will be enough.” Ass, 

“Rive hundred! are you crazy?” 

‘Oh, no, though it’s an awful small price.” 

‘“¥tg too much, and I won’t pay it ” 

Bill said no more, and the three men arose to depart. 
“Stop,” said the Squire. “Tsuppose I shall have to pay your 

price, as there’s no time to hire others to do my work. Here 
ig your money. Now where is the girl?” 


‘‘Pyead.” 
“‘Pead?”’ 


-_ 
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“Five hundred dollars for a de an | But are you sure 
she’s dead?” A 


M408 

“Yes, dead certair.” Hy 

‘“Pel} me how you know it?” ‘ 

Bill then told the story they had concocted, id which he 
thought more than likely to be true. 

‘‘You say there were signs of a white man and an Indian,’ 
said the Squire musingly. i 

“Yes. Why?’ 

“T was thinking of Jed Pollard and White Panther.”,. 

‘Why, the Indians have killed Jed by this time.” wg 

“Trae; yet it does not seem possible that such great danger 
ean be ever.” sft 

“T reckon as how it is, Squire; an’ now if yer hasn’t. nothin’ 
more fur us ter do, we'll be gone.” 

“Nothing more at present; but do not fail to be here to-mor- 


row night.. I may want you.” 


“All right, Squire, Ill come.” And the three men ieft the 


house and entered the woods 


The next morning, bright and early, Jed and White Panther 
were on the Squire’s grounds# and saw him come out from his 
oust, and they followed him to the biock-house, which he en- 
tered. A short time after White Panther entered and sought 
Lione}, and whispered something in his ear, then he and Pan- 
ther left the house and went to the woods, where Jed was wait- 
ing forthem. Jed told him all that had happened since he last 
saw him, and then said— 

‘Don’t let on, youngster, that von have seen me, for the 
Squire thinks the Injins have made roast beef of me. I told. 
you about the gal, thinkin’ yer might have some fun with the 
Squire, seein* he thinks she’s dead. And now Panther will stay 
at the block-house with his braves, in case of an attack, and if 
the Squire stays, you’d better kinder keep an eye on him ter-see 
that he don’t help the Injins ter kill yer all. You had ‘better 
write a letter ter Miss Leny, an’ Pi a8 and git it ter her, ter 
kinder cheer her up like.” — fs 

Lionel wrote the note, and Jed, afer taking ts bade him. 
good-bye, and Lionel and White Panther returned to. the house, 
where the Indian received a cordial welcome from. all save the - 
yaad who said to the Judge— ; 
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“I wonder at your harboring Indians here, when you are 
hourly expecting an atta 


‘rom them.’ 
‘White Panther is a true friend, ” said the J doe. 

‘One can never tell, they are such treacherous devils.” 

‘*Had it not been Re White Panther and his braves, I fear we 
should now all be dead or inthe power of the Indians. By the 
way, Panther, where is Jed 2” 

‘““Injuns ketch DIM 7 is, 

“What have they done with him 2” 

“Kill! Panther kill all them same day.” 

Lionel left the room, and after telling James, Arthur and 
Lois all he had heard from Jed, returned with them and sat as 
if in deep meditation. At last he murmured—, 

‘“‘Tall, black eyes, black hair, beautiful red dress-—’ 

“What did you say?” exclaimed the Squire, starting up and 
looking closely at Lionel. 

“1? Nothing; that is, I was thinking.” 

Again he spoke. 

‘“‘Five years is a long time to—” 

The Squire sprang to his feet, and Lionel exclaimed— 

‘“‘Excuse me; [am tired, and did not know I was thinking 
aloud.” | 

The Squire abruptly left the room ‘aii went into the garden, 
where he paced back and forth muttering to himself. 


‘What did the fool mean? Can he know anything about 
Theresa? Pshaw! what foolishness ! She is dead, and he has 
not left the block-house; vet it is strange that he should have so 
minutely described her. I wonder—” : 

‘Theresa !”’ | 

‘OWho said Theresa? Oh, thisfs absurd. IT am growing ner- 
vous, al: dif I keep on, I shall be afraid of my own shadow, 
Poor Theresa! Iam sorry she is dead, and yet it is better Sc 
for while she lived I was alwaysin fear of her being discoverec 
and then T should have been ruined and—” 

, “Imprisoned. 4 
“ Some one ia certainly here. Why don’t you show yours 4f, 
whoever you are? By Heaven 1 will find you, and whe: I 
do— What is the matter with me? Something evil will bu ely 
befal me. I feel it. What if her body should be discoy. fed 
and recognized. Pshaw! who could reach the bottom of the 
‘ravine of devil’s rock, If I stay by myself much longer, Is all 
certainly turn fool, I will go into the house and have no 7 Te 
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such foolish thoughts. Ab, there is Lois; what's that she’s 
‘singing— 

“And O so long a captive was she, 

That when she escaped and was once more free”’ 
»‘“What the devil put that song into her head I wonder? 
Everything seems to put me in mind of Theresa. I will go 
into the house and take a glass of brandy, oe try if that will 
banish these absurd ideas.” 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The room in which Leonora was confined was in what was 
intended for and supposed to be the cellar. The windows were 
very smail and barred with iron rods, though they were open 
to admit the air. 

Qn the night after he had received the letter from Lionet, old 
Jed crept cautiously along on his hands and, knees toward one 
ot the windows, pausing frequently to listen for’ some sound, 
At length he reached the window, but all was dark witain; he 
ventured to call, however, cautiously whispering: . 

‘‘Miss Leny! Miss Leny!” 

Leonora started up from a troubled sieep and said: 

‘*[ thought some one called me. I hear d it very plainiy ; but 
tas, I must have becpegresintbg 8 

‘‘Miss Leny!” 

‘*Who calls me?” Re 

“Old Jed; be yer thar?’ 

“Yes, °Tis Jed, thank God.’’ 

‘‘Jest reach yer hand outer the window ; ve got sumthin’ 
lur ye.” 

“T have it, Jed; but tell me, have you come to take me from 
this place ?”’ 

“Not to night, Miss mene there are too many around; bus 
just as soon as the coast is clear we will rescue ae esis 
—Tressy—” 

“Then you have seen her?”’ 

‘¢Yes.”” | 
And she is safe?” Ne 

‘Jest as safe as a kitten.” a 
“Jed, tell me truly, is the block hemap turned! “ite 

‘Burned! No.” 

“And my friends have not ‘en into the aands of the In 
dians ?”’ ie 

‘No, Wee. 
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‘Then that villain uttered a vile falsehood, just as 1 sus- 


“1 id the Squire tell you such things as that?” 


a a raseal ti at man is.” 


the y that Theresa eseaped he told me that if I did not 
him one week from that day he would confine me to this 
ind with or without my consent I should become his 
ess. Oh, Jed, what shall I do?” 

fest tell him ter give yer 4a ORE an’ if nothin’ comes up 
ter change ver mind yell marry him.’ 

“Oh, Jed, I could ney er do that.” 

*<Couldn’t tell him that?” 

“ET mean I could never marry him.” 

“You would not haveto. Dilgit yer outer this soon, but I 
ot work too fast. Now I must go, for some one may 
I’l] come ag’in to-morrow mornin’ to find out what 
-gays ubout givin* yer a month ter ee ready ter be 
married in. Good-bye, Miss Leny; cheer up, an’ ye’il live ter 
see the raseally Squire severely punished for his many sins.” 

“Good-bye, Jed, and may God bless you. Dll try to cheer 
up. Ah, what a true friend Jed is! He would peril his own 
life to save his friends.” : 

Squire Morton reckoned without his host.when he spoke to 
Judge Houghton as he did. White Panther’s lips curled with 
scorn, but said nothing until the “Squire re-entered the 
house, after communing with himself in the garden, and again 
said to the Judge: 

“Judge, why do you not send this Indian and his warriors 
away? They will surely prove treacherous, ”, 

“Tf you think it best, Squire, I—” | 

yf ather, you—” cried Lionel. | ty 

“White Panther he go from ole brave’s houses re 
this Injun to help again.” 

‘Hather,” said Lionel, ri 
you have done? Iam mol 
ing from you, who know s0 well 




















ished at bash a proceed- 
ad it not been for Pan- 
ther we should all have been dead re this. And } you sir,” turn- 
y ing the Squire, ‘‘you had better never speak of treachery to 
_ any one else, you who are “treachery itself.” So saying, he 
turned and left the room, followed by the Judge, who telt he 
had done wrong. In vain did they plead _—: White Panther 
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to stay. He would not vield until Lois stepped forward, and 
kneeling at his feet, begged him for her sake to remain, : 
Then White Panther, with all the grace of a sag rals qd 
the maiden and said: i ll 
‘Me stay for your sake, but me pride am hurt by oid Bias | 
They all now returned to the room where thegSq ire 
‘seated. He turned livid with rage when he saw White E Pr 
enter with the others, but was completely dumbfounded 
the Judge, placing his hand on Panther’s shoulder, said: 


‘‘Remember, sir, this man is my guest, andis to be treated 
with all respect: by everyone under “Ty te and the first one 
who in any manner insults him shall at onee be turned from 
my door.” 

The Indian gave a satisfied “ugh” and said— 

- “Me pride well now.” | 
As soon as the Judge ceased speaking, the Squire appr 
Lionel and said— e 

“J will trouble you to explain your meaning wher 
I was treachery itselt.”’ | 
. “You will get no explanation from me; but, if buried logs 
could speak, they might convince you of my meaning.” 

“What do you mean, sir, by buried logs? Perhaps you are 
studying medicine, in the hope of adding M.D. to your name 

and have been digging for bones and have been disappointed By 
finding only logs; or perhaps removing bones you have substi- 
tuted Heat in their place.” F 

“é¢ What I know, sir, is no business of yours; bat I do know 
enough to imprison you were we in a city where the law could 
take its course.” | 

“By heaven, sir, you shal] explain, or Pil—” 

“Hold, Squire Morton, I beg of y sin said the Judge. rie 
son is excited, and—” 

¢ at all, father. I know of what Jam speaking. I know 
more about this man than you, but there is no more to be said. 
If Squire Morton again ir ther in any way I will kick 
him trom the do Aijat aia | 

‘Squire: ‘Morton had i displeasure of both White 
Panther and Lionel, and he knew he had been beaten, but there 
was nothing for him to do if he wished to remain in the block- 
house but be quiet, nurse is anger, and live” in enfleipasion 

a foture revenge. 
orthete Was ir the] block House a \eushing hide of about forty 
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years of age—a school teacher, who had become superannuated 
in the east, so wended her way west a few months previous, to 
live with a sister, who wasa neighbor to Judge Houghton, and 
at the Indian scare sought the protection of the Judge in com- 
pany with their entire family. 

This young lady, as she called herself, boasted of the roman- 

| tic name of Miss Clotilda Maria Haynes, and she had lavished 
all of her youthful affections on Squire Morton. For him she 
saved her sweetest looks and brightest smile, and when the 
Squire was conversing with Lionel she looked at him with eyes 
that said— 

‘“How sorry I am for you, my heart’s desire, and to think 
that I must sit silently by and hear you abused so. Oh, it is 
shamefui.”’ 

The Squire was well aware of the penchant this charming 
creature had for him, and determined to make use of it if pos- 

sible. A little later the Squire sought out old Pete and said: 
**Pete, go and tell that old maid I want to see her.” 
“All right, sar.” 

‘See here, you needn’t tell her that ; tell 16h a am in the gar- 
den and want to see her as soon as possible.” 

**All right, sar.’’ 

Miss Clotilda was seated in her own. room . reading when she 
heard a rap on the door. 

“Coma } in,” she called lazily. 
The door was opened and Pete thrust his curly head inside. | 
“Massa Squire Morton want ter see yer, missis.” 
“Good gracious, Pete, are you sure it’s me he wants to see?” 
““Yes’m; he say, ‘Pete, tell Miss Clotildy I wants ter see nek 
and am awaiting her sweet presence in de garden,’” 
“Did he say that, Pete?” | 
**Yes, an’ den—” 

: “What then?” vere 
“He grab his heart so kind ob t agedy like, an’ roll up: al 
eyes like he was dyin’ or goin’ into a fit, an’ say. to hisself—” 

“Well, what did he say” 
“Will my heart nebber cease its wild beatin’. M 
| “How charming! Was that all he said?” 
a SOY pg? m, ‘by , . i, 
“Tell him my heart responds to his call, and I will be: there 
” the wings of—of—friendship.”’ 
“Yes’m.”? 
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_ Pete disappeared, and left Miss Clotilda primping before the 
glass, and saying: 

‘“‘Oan it he he who loves me? I dare not hope. Clotilda, my 
dear, that curl needs to be re-arranged, and your blue ribbon 
would make you look younger and more girlish than that you 
have on. There, that is very graceful and careless. Now I am 
réady to meet my waiting love in the garden. How fully his 
poetical nature can appreciate mine! There, I will open this 
book of poems to that lovely little poem about the maiden and 
her Jover, and take it with me.” _ 

Going into the garden she walked up to the Squire, and shook 
hands with him, saying: : 

‘“T received your kind message when I was reading this lovely 
poem, and had just reached the most interesting place, where 
Maria in her prison receives a loving message from Augustus, 
when [received your request. Was it not a strange coincidence?” 

‘‘Remarkably so.” | 
‘Ab! Squire Morton, feel very much out of place here in 

these wilds, and yet I could live here forever and be contented 
and happy with a sympathetic soul to commune with. I am of 
a poetical disposition, and often feel IT am not appreciated.” 

“No, it seems very few people are appreciated here.” 

“TJ understand you, sir! O. how my heart bled for you.” _ 
‘“‘Bled for me?” : eg 
“Yes, to see you so misunderstood and your generous and 

noble spirit not appreciated.” pote Bai | 

«Miss Haynes, with your noble qualities and your beauty and — 
refinement, I wonder you have not married ere this.” 

“Miss Haynes shook her eorkserew curls saucily and said— 
“JT must find'the’riglt one, and he must be near perfection, 

before I would leave my girlhood home to become a wife.” 

‘‘And you have never found him ?”’ 

“Oh, Squire Morton!” = 

“Excuse me; Miss Haynes, I~” _ | 
“Tyon’t eall'me Miss Haynes; it sounds 80 formal.” | 
“What shall Icall you?” A 
+ Gotildas?, «7°. /siheat BAW BN | nae | 
‘May I indeed claim the privilege of calling” you by that 

sweet name ?”’ Ls . var. 

“¥ou may indeed: when-we are ‘aloné.” Pod at at aii 
“But, speaking of your ideal love , have you never yet seen 

him?” 


. 
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“J —J—have.”’ 

‘CAnd yet you have refused him?” 

‘‘He has not asked me.”’ 

‘Who is he?” 

“Oh, Squire Morton, do not question me,I beg. I might 
h tray my secret.” ; 

“T only wish to know that I may copy his virtues.” 

“You—you might not have to covy—” 

“Clotilda, you sure do not mean that I am so fortunate as to 
claim you? Can I be so blessed as to—”_ 

Clotilda had laid her head upon his shoulder and thrown one 
bony arm around his neck, and her watery eyes were looking 
up shyly into his. ; 

The Squire was in a state of mortal terror lest some one 
should come along and discover them. Yet he must act his 
part; it would never do to give it up now, as he wished for a 
tool among the inmates of the block-house. 

“Clotilda, you will keep onr eng agement a secret for the 
present?” 

“Anything you ask of me, love—” 

‘You will do anything I ask you! ae you mean it?” 

‘‘Can you doubt me?” | | 

“No. Then listen. I would like for you'to keep an eye on 
the three young men and Lois, and report every act and word 
tome. Will you do so?” 

“With pleasure, foram I not serving you?” 

“You must be very cautious, and on no account let them sus- 
pect they are being watched.” | 

“Prust me for that. Oh, what would I not do for my love? 
Oh, how extremely happy Tam! And now, lest they see us to- 
gethiet and suspect our love, I must return to the house.” . 

“Quite right, Clotilda; and don’t forget your promise to'me. an 

“J can never forget it. Adieu.” - 

So saying, she departed, waving her large, skinny hand Kivis 
kissing ‘the Ee of her fingers” to” ‘the Squire, until ‘she’ dis” 
appeared from sight. . a 
was a bitter pill,” iithdda the Sfuire! “but I ‘Fetkon’ it 
was well worth the swallowing for the good it may ¢ do me. ’ 
Ugh! that kiss! Idlways did hate physic; ; but the old g girl. did 
very well; she was not nearly as gushing as T expected. - 1 
wonder if the old fool really thinks T mean business? bacsesk tual 


“I believe it would be the very worst punishment that could 
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possibly be inflicted on me. Just fancy having her hug aman , 
like that more than once a day. I think oneea month would 
kill me if she kept it up for two months; but I must stand it for 
awhile, anyhow. I will keep out of her way all I can, how- 
ever. Now, Mr. Lionel and Miss Lois, as I haye a spy on all 
of your movements, I may learn something to make you both 
sorry for your rude treatment of me during the past week, It 
must be they suspect me of having something to do with the 
disappearance of Leonora; but of course they can know 
nothing.” So saying, the Squire arose and walked away, and 
immediately after his disappearance, White Panther glided out 
from behind a large tree that stood Dack of the bench on which 
the loving couple had been seated. 


**Me tell young braves, and haye lots of tun.’ Thus musing, 
White Panther started in quest of Lionel and the other two 
young men whom he found in the rear of the house, and at once 
toid them all that had passed between the Squire and Clotilda, 
and told it with so many embellishments that.a laugh both loud 
and loag rang out upon the air. That evening the stery was 
repeated to Lois, who need ‘until the tears rolled down her 
cheeks. 

ToL Withetondane their hac pawenetoiis the block house was not 
attacked that night, and the Squire gave it as his opinioa that 
the Indians had given up the idea for the present at least. 

But White Panther kept his own wise counsel and talked 
very little with any one exc mH his braves, with whom his word 
was law.. 

‘The next morning after Clotilda. had beeu comm.ssioned to 
watch for the Squire, White Panther wished to leave the block 
house, but he knew his every movement was obser ved by the 
Squire, who supposed he was unobserved,. but finally White 
Panther succeeded in slipping off unnoticed, much to the cha- 
grin of tae Squire. yaks | 

- Panther wished to go to his cave. snl gee J ed, and if poasible 
earn the intentions of the Indians. Fortune favored him, and 
he heard that the biock house would receive a visit. from. Big 
Ow] that very. night. As soon as he had received, the desired 
information, Panther hurried to his eave, ‘where he found Jed 
busily at work cleaning his gun, and who inquired— 44. 

“Well, Injun, what's the news 

“Tnyuns dade? to fight.to-night.” | hl neds 

“At the big house?” pi 
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“Um, yés.” 

“By jingo! I don’t like playing dead wuth a copper; ef 
there's a skirmish any whar, I want my finger in ther pie.” 

‘Ole Jed spoil all ef show face now.” 

“Wal, what ther devil shall [ do?’ 

‘-Injun make dye and paint face.” 

‘Paint my face?” 

‘-Yes.”” 

‘Make an Injun of me” 

“Make look like Injun.” 

‘Wal, in course that’s what I meant. ’Tain’t likely 1 want 
ter turn myself into a redskin for good.” | 

“Oh, Jed! what can I doif you and White Panther both go? 
Iecan never stay here alone. I am always in fear of being 
tound. Why can’t I go with you?” 

“The Squire would know yer.” 

‘“‘T can paint my face with dye.” 

‘But yer clothes?” 

‘‘Injun fix dress for young squaw; she shall go.” 

Panther went into the next room and soon returned with a 
aeer-skin dress, beautifully embroidered with beads of all 
colors, and a pair of moccasins to match. Going up to Theresa 
he said: . 

“Injun puint face; den squaw pat on dress, den she be 
Laughing Eve, squaw of Injun’s tribe.” 

When they were ready to start, Theresa was indeed trans- 
formed. Her beautiful hair falling over her shoulders and her 
black eyes made her look indeed to be a beautiful Indian 
maiden, and no one would have recognized her as the pale- 
faced regal beauty, Theresa Morton. As Laughing Eye, she 
was a suecess,and wouid surely pass as such at the block 
house, where she was introduced as an Indian maiden, and 
only Lois, Lionel, Arthur and James knew her to be Theresa 
Morton Lionel! could scarcely keep his eyes off from her, 
while her conversation was like music to his ears. She was 
secretly a3 pleased with him. Squire Morton watched her 
from the moment she arrived, and said to himself: 

“What a beauty sheis! By George! I must acquaint 5 dan 
with her and then woo and win.” 

He approached her and said— 

“The Laughing Kye is well, I trust?’ 

“* guzhing Kye do not know the brave who speaks asi 
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“But I would know Laughing Eye.” 

“The White Panther has commanded me to say — to 
the braye;who distrusts him.” :.,., 

“Are. you: ‘the shri. of Panther? 9? 

“No, Tam the squaw of*another.” 

” Why have you come here away from your brave?” 

“You must ask Panther if you would know.” 

‘Then you will not answer my questions?” 

“No.” , 

“Do you like ornaments lke these?” aaid the Squire, show- 
ing her some me ciliie ear vat at which Theresa recognized as 
hers. | ose Y eeke' | 

‘‘They shine like the sig 

“If you will answer my questions they shall be yours.” 

“They-are like the stars, but. Laughing Eye has some much 
brighter and will not disobey her, chief for those.” _ 

“Very weli; asI cannot persuade you, I must find out what 
I wish to know some other way.” . 

So saying, he left her alone, and soon n Panther joined her, and 
to him she repeated the conversation with the Squire. 

‘Laughing, Eye ;has, acted wisely, and White Panther will 
protect, her from that brave.” 

Clotilda met the Sqnirc, and was gotten up for the occasion 
in a dress of pink, which Lois thought was too nearly the color 
ot her, hair, to, be becoming. . | 

“Dearest, I have something to tell you.” 

‘‘Semething, to,tell me, Clotilda, dear ?”’ 

‘“Yies, I listened, or-tried to, to a conversation between Lois 
Houghton and,that, Indian: isha with the mop of black hair.” 

‘What did they say er 

“T° only heard her ‘say Squire laaaian and then Lois said 
something about Clotilda’ and they laughed. I ingles she is 
jealous, because she is so dark and homely.” - 

“Go, Clotilda, and find o«t all you can. You will have. am- - 
ple chance to-night, no doubt.” pe 

And then the two separated, each going their own way. 

There was a fierce attack made-on the block house at about 
midnight, and was more determined than on the former occa- 
sion. Our, friends fought nobly and worked hard putting out 
the fires on the roof, which caught several times from brands . 
fired there by arrows. The women heiped, shrinking from no 
danger , except Clotilda who,as she expressed it, “‘wasia bamiay 
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shrinking creature from a child;?’ but she stayed about and 
managed to drink her share of hot coffee prepared for the men, 
who were everywhere and in all places at the same time. 

| ” ibs dete | 
CHAPTER X. _ 

“At last the enemy were again vanquished, and our friends 
began to feel that they could breathe again, when suddenly a 
new fear seized upon them. Lois and Laughing Kye were no- 

where to be found. The Judge was nearly wild with grief; 
when he found both danghters gone, he refused to be com- 
forted. Lionel was enraged, and boldly declared— 

~“*There is a traitor here, and let him beware, for I know who 
he is, and will yet declare his name to all present.” 

James Cariton went about in a dejected way, as if he had no 
hope of ever seeing Lois again. 

“Come, man, cheer up,” said Lionel; “‘you are only bearing 
the pain that Arthur has so long and so bravely borne. We 
will soon have Lois and Leonora back with us, and then let 
that villain beware, tor I ain afraid I shall kill him.” ‘ 

hay Squire Morton was told by Clotilda that Lois was gone 
his face } iiehted up with a triumphant smile; but when told that 
Laushide E iye had disappeared, he did not seem go well 

pleased, and said to himself— 

“Why did they take her, I wonder? Perhaps Big Owl wants 
her fot? his aquaw. I am sorry, for I meant she should be 
mine, without priest or parson, but I can afford to lose her, as 
[haye ohly one month to wait before the beautiful Leonora 
will voluntarily become mine. After declaring I would only 
wait a week, f have good-naturedly given her a month, but 
what difference can it muke—she~ is surely mine. No one 
knows where she is. How I will crow over that impudent 
puppy, Lionel; how it will cut him when he sees his sister an 
Unhappy brids, united to the man she abhors above all mean on 
this earth. He yooh 0 me, but what of that? his suspicion 
amounts woth ie, & fe ! 

“T taney { have 1A end of my influence over the old man, 
but I guess the morte: ® business will fix him all right. How 
Ewish that 014 maid vould keep away from me; she disgusts 
ome. Tf all womén warm like her T would never abduct one ; 

bat how her hidesusness sta off the beauty of Leonora. Well, 
a5 al) the test have ratired for the nigat, I guess T will de the 
same, for [ wish ta vise early and pay rav future wife a visit. ? 
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It was nearly daylight when Jed, in his disguise, stealthily 
left the house and went toward the Squire’s, saying to himself: 

““Pse get ter do it, kase I promised Miss: Leny I’d come ain’ 
find out what that pestiferous old beast said about givin’ her a 
month’s time.”’ 

Arrived at her window, he again called her name as on his 
previous visit. Te had spoken but once, when he heard a cry 
of joy, and then Leonora at the window exclaimed: | 
— “Oh, Jed, is it you?” | 

‘Yes, Miss Leny.” 

“Thank God! Iwas afraid you would not come.” 

Jed then related to her the attack on the block house, but ree 
frained from saying anything of the loss of her sister, thinking 
she had all the burden she could carry. | 

‘-Wal, Miss Leny, what did the Squire say to yer proposal to 
wait a month?” wr | | 

‘‘He agreed to it, but said he would not wait a day longer.’? 

‘Wal, we won’t ask him to.” : 

“Jed, will you not soon get me out of this place ?”’ 

<Yes,?? | ) 

‘How soon?” : 

“That I can’t say, Miss Leny, but yer see he keeps so many — 
darned niggers and white devils, too, around this place, we 
hev to be mighty careful.” | Ke 

ak f will try to be patient, but, oh, how my heart calls for my 
home and friends.” | 

“Miss Leny, would yer like ter talk with Mr. Arthur?” 

“Oh, Jed, do not raise hopes that you cannot gratify.” 
rit | don't know nothing about that, but I thought perhaps yer 
might like ter see him, and—”’ 

“Oh, Jed, if I could, I should be almost happy.” 

‘Wal, yer shall ef I can manage it, and I’ll try my darndest, 
only don’t get impatient waitin’ ter git out, Kase we'll get yer. 
out jest as quick as we can.” 

“Tt know you will, Jed, and Iam foolish to feel impatient. 
and forsaken as I sometimes do, but L,will try to Banish all sueh. 
feelings.” a ig BE af O87 

“Phat’s right, Miss Leny, and now Pll hey ter go, because 
the sun’ll rise soon and they must not miss me at the block- 
house. 1 don’t kuow how soon I kin come, but the next time . 
I do appear, I'lt have Mister Arthur with me. Now good-bye, 


and don’t git blue.” , | 
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After Jed left her, Leonora threw herself upon her couch and 
slept sweetly until morn. 

Laughing Eye had not been abducted, as the Squire and all 
the rest supposed. During the fight everything had been con- 
fusion, and she and Lois had been inside and outside of the 
house waiting upon the men and cheering them with their 
presence. She was standing near Lois, herself unobserved, 
when she saw Squire Morton steal up behind her and quickly 
tie a handkerchief over her mouth, and pinion her arms and 

_ hurry her to a gate near the river, where he acted as guard. 
Arriving at the gate a moment after him, ste saw him give the 
insensible form of Lois into the arms of two white villains. 

Resolving to save her friend if possible, Laughing Eye glided 
through the gate and followed them. When they had gone a 
short distance from the block-house they halted and bound net 
to a board covered with a bearskin. | 


Laughing Eye concealed herself where she could see their 
every movement. A little after daylight she heard one of the 
men s2y— 

“Jack, you stay here and watch the gal. I’m going to see 
what I can shoot for breakfast.”’ 

So saying he left his mate with Lois and entered the woods 
still deeper. 

Laughing Eye waited until she thought the man was far 
enough away. She then quietly crept up behind Jack and 
coughed to attract his attention. Turning suddenly around he © 
felt the muzzle of a revolver strike his head. 

Pointing to Lois, Laughing Eye said, ‘“‘Cut bonds.” 

The poor wretch did not dare disobey, and stepped forward 
to do her bidding, she following, never removing the revolver 
from his head. When Lois was free and the gag removed from 
her mouth, Laughing Eye said— 

““Give rope to Laughing Eye.” ; 

Jack put his hand in his bootleg and drew out a long rope. 

‘Stand back to tree,’ said Laughing Eye. Then handing the 
rope to Lois, she told her to bind him, after which she gave the 
revolver to Lois and said— 

a “Hold the brave’s head while Laughing Eye fasten thongs 
i. herself.” 
| After assuring herself that he was securely bound, Laughing 
took the revolver and said to Lois— | 

“Come with me, white squaw.” | 





| Sic teh until she had a apt to ; her ps vw ee bie.) ‘¢ 


mat spoken, and each one strove to appear calm and atop) rhe 


| dos opened, and Laughing Eye and Lois coolly entérés 1, ‘ 


‘impossible. “The Squire half arose from bis chat , his fuee’as 
pale, ae apes choked. himself with hot tea, to. exe se bis 
“watery eyes. * Aunt Fortense s burst into teats! Temes Ca ‘ton 


at the same moment. : Bike 224 ap ee 


_ “Who took you away?’ 


_ gee that she is.#ll tired out? Come, my darling little sister, 
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On the way tothe house she instructed Lis to. answer 


sad one, for nil missed td bribht face of ai and nappy 
who was the life of the house, her good nature and sparkliz " 
wit cheering them as nothing else could since the wbduetion / 
Leonora. / 1 a 
‘Poor Hortense was nearly heart-broken, for she wns" all 0 
mother the girls had ever known. There had been scare Fe t 


partake of the’ food, but it was a failure 2, Unt the doer § 


aiter the customary “cood morning” from Léis; they att ¢ 
to the tabie. 8 


To describe the expressions on the. different fuces wou ie 1 


? 


elasped her in his armas, w hile ‘Lionél shouted thi "ee cheers# 
a ‘tiger. Clotiida gushingly clasped the neek of! Hortense 
vise-like manner, and began kissing her. Then as each 
found the power of specch res tored, they. all asked question on: 


“Where haye you been?” — 
‘When did you return! p7. 
“Who rescued you?” . | AD Deve Pn 
_ Did the Indians hurt you?” _~ ‘saver § 
‘Are you not hungry?” ; ) 
‘Do you feel faint?’’ aby OW: Ri 
“Did they take you far?” ree te x 
“Have you seen Leonora?” | i 
A3 soon as Lois could speak, she said: 1 ©You have hg 
questions at once, so I will give one answer to. all, a 
matter” io 53: a | . 
‘Do give her a chance to breathe,” said Lionel. ‘ibaa aa 


a good hearty breakfast, and no one shall ask you a ar op ior 
three minutes.” ey. 
In vain they questioned Laughing Bye. ‘They eouk get 
satisfaction from her, and at last gave it up. e 

After breakfast Langhing Eye sought the three young men, 


a wrest’ Rey 
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together with Jed and White Panther, and told them the man. 
‘ner of Lois’ abduction and the way her escape was effected. 
They could not find words to express their admiration’ of her 
noble daring, ahd her image was the more deeply engraved 
upon the susceptible heart of Lionel. 





CHAPTER Al. 

Squire Morton was very angry at seeing Lois so composedh 
take her seat at the table, and very much annoyed at not being 
able to find out howshe had escaped. He wished he knew 
whether she had any knowledge of who it was that erept up 
behind her; butof course it could not: be or she would have 
denounced him at once as a Villain. 

““T wonder,” said he to himself, **I wonder if Jack and Bil! 
will wait for me now that they have lost the girl. I must see 
them and find out about this affair. It seems as ifthe devil and 
all his minions are leagued against me, instead of trying to heip 
hisown. J will see Ciotilda and tell her to keep a strict watch 
and find out all she can, and then I will see Bill and Jack.” 

He sent for Clotilda to meet him in the garden, and when sh« 
came he said— 

“Clotilda, my dear, I wish you to watch carefully evervthing 
that goes on, and find out all about how those girls escaped. 
Will you do so?” % 

“Light of my life, I will do my utmost to obtain the desireg 
information.” 

That is right, and when [ return I will bring you an engage 
ment ring.” 

“When willmy darling return?” 

“That I cannot tell. I may get back to-day.” 

Clotilda soon left her lover and entered the house to dreap 
of the promised ring, which the Squire had told her should bi 
a diamond of the first water, as no other gem was fit to grace 

the beautiful hand of his peerless Clotilda, and in return for 
which she must be a good girl and watch for him and find ou 
ail she could. | 

Jack particularly disliked to injure a female, and had re 
monstri‘ed against abducting Lois, but finally his objection; 
were overruled by the ridicule of Bill, as was usually the case: 
ut wien he found himself bound to a tree and his fair prisoney 
making her way towards her friends, he was not sorry, ané 
Waited patiently for the return of Bill, He had not lone be 
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wait, for while musing seriously ‘a regard to his past: dife 
was startled by the exclamatio: 
‘The devil!” . Se yfys ole 
“CW here ?”” ae 
“T guppose if the whole block-house had been own ups H 
you you wouldn’t have known it, would you?” 
“No.” 
‘What the devil does this mean?” 
‘What does what mean?’ 
'“ Are you a fool? Where’s the gal gs 
“‘@one. pe hae 
“Gone where?” | Soe 
*Hscaped !” 
‘“Hseaped ?? | 
“Yass that’s what Dsaid.” 
“How did it happen?” ea 
An Inj jin gal followed her, an’ after yer had gone oe comet ti 
T hearn a cough right behind me, an’ turned 
a flash ter see who ’twas, an’ she had a pishe 1 
head; then she made me let the other gal loose an’ give he 
' rope an’ she bound me; then they went off. There, that’s all? 


' “sof FY ee 





- 


o a | 







‘All! a pretty mess you’ve made, haven’t you; waatil 
tell the Squire’ on = 
‘Run away an’ not wait for him?” , 
“No, that won’t do; we’ll hev ter wait till he comes, aa’ je 
tell him all about it.” | 
“Wal, well Shee an’ tell him, then.” 
‘“‘Kasy enough ter talk, but do you want ter : see him?” 
‘Oh, no, you may do that.” | 
“No, Um blessed ef I will. Fancy the row he'll kicks 
W hat in the devil did yer let her go for?” 4 
‘*Do yer ’s’pose I wanted ter be shot?” é 
“No, ver blarsted coward, I don’t.” a 
“P’raps, then, brave man, you’ ‘fli ke ter be? 
“Hold on! put up that shooter, oe a , 
“Wal, sit down then, an Lt be quiet till the Squire come * 
don’t be ealling ver batters cow “ards,” 
‘At last the Squire ar HVA. and to him they told! the Ww 
which Lois had been taken from them. | » 
“Thea Laughing Myes followed and re. 1eased her?” f. a 
“Yes.” ; ie 
“Of course then sae knows that I stole her 9” 4 a a 
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‘-].’s’pose 80.” 

“Tt will not do for me to go to the block house Reali 

‘Why not, Squire?” 

“Why not? Because Laughing Hyes bas of course toid them 
of the way in which I stole Lois.” 

“Wall, can’t yer say it’s a durned lie that White Panther got 
up ‘cause he hates yer?” 

“Yes, Bill, I e do that; and if I am accuSed that’s jus, 
what I will say.’ 

The three then proceeded to the home of the Squire, where 
Bill and Jack were treated to strong brandy, pipes and tobacco. 

The Squire sought Leonora as soon as he could leave the twe 
worthies alone. 

‘Ah, Leonora, have you no greeting for me?” 

“No: and please call me by my proper name—Mis 
Houghton.” | 

“Why need you care, When you are so soon to become Mrs 
Morton. or—”’ 

“Until that time comes, please call me , Miss Houghton.” 

“Which I prefer not to do, as I like Leonora better.” 

“That name is for my friends to speak.” 

“Andam I not your friend?” 

“No, you are anvthing but my friend.” 

**T am dis;osed to be friendly towards you, Miss Houghton. 
How czn it be otherwise since I intend to make you my wife?” 

“Squire Morton, I detest you:” 

‘Miss Houghton, I adore you.” 

“TI wish you would leave me.” 

*You are cruel, butif you command it of course I must obey. 
Now adieu,” and bowing low.in mock humility and reverence, 
heleftthe room. After he had gone, Leonora espied a letter 
upon the floor which she picked up and read, thinking it might 
aid herin some way. The letter was as follows: 

My Dear S5on—Since you married our dear daughter and 
carried her so far away from us, my health has been steadily 
and surely failing. Of course you know that the most of the 
property which you sup ety Was mune belonged to Theresa, 
she having inherited it from a distant relative, and at her mar- 
riage weut with her into your hands., I am unable to transact 
Dusiness now, and an unfortunate speculation has left me des. 
titute.. Icare not for myself, but my wife, poor old Jady, suffers 
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for the necessaries of life. Can you not help us—we are poq 
and needy. May God bless you, my son, is the prayer of 
THOMAS HARTFORD, 
St. Louis, Mo. 


The letter bore the date of two years previous, and whey 
Leonora had finished reading her eyes were filled with tears of 
pity for the poor old people. 

How had the villain answered it, or had he not answered at 
all? She determined to keep the letter, and when Jed came 
again give itto him through her prison bars, and ask him io 
deliver it to Theresa. 

The many defeats that Big Ow] had experienced convincal 
him that it would be better for him to be on friendly terms wita 
the whites. So on the afternoon of the day on which Lois re- 
turned he approached the block-house, holding a blanket in tha 
air asa flag of truce. He was admitted, and he and the Judge 
smoked the pipe of peace. At dusk he departed, laden with 
_ beads, food, pipes and tobacco, perfectiy happy with the peace 
offerings given him at Judge Houghton’s. 

He had not been gone many minutes when Squire Morton 
made his appearance, and seeking Clotilda, placed a very small 
diamond upon her finger, after which he asked her for any 
news she might have to teil him. ! 

He was much annoyed that Big Owl had become friendly 
with the Judge, but was rejoiced that it had not occurred 
sooner. | 

“Did the Judge accuse him of having his daughter a prison. 
er?” asked the Squire. 

‘““Yes, but he said that Two-Snakes-in-the-Grass had taken 
her away when she tried to escape from an old Indian woman; | 
but he said he would find her and restore her to him.” t 

‘‘ And he belieyed it?” a | 

‘Yes, his son told him it was true; he said she had been cone 
fined in the hut of aman named Bill Higgins, but that wher 
White Panther went after her she was gone.” | i 

‘You learned nothing more?” Wy 

‘Only that White Panther and his braves will remain < 
for a while.” ; 

“‘How long?” 

‘“‘T can’t find out.” 

‘‘You have not heard how the girls got away ?”’ 

‘No; they will answer no questions. The Juage asiced 
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Owl why he took Lois away, and he said he did not, and knew 
pothing about it.’’ 
Lartt*Very good, ; Now, dear Clotilda, be as watchful as ever. If 
. it was needful for me, you would stoop to the meanness of lis 
tening at keyhoies, wouldn’ tC your”’ 

« Anything to please you, my own true loy 
ins 


ae 


CHAPTER . XII. 

The next n‘ght after Jed’s interview with Leonora, he drew 
Arthur to one side, and said— 

“Youngster, would yer like ter speak with Miss Leny?” 

“Oh, Jed, don’t torture me.”’ 

“Wal, [swar ef I’d a thought it would be torture fur yer ter 
speak ter Miss Leny, I wouldn’t have sed a word; but I 
thought you'd go through tophet fur the sake of the dear gir].’” 
- And so I would, Jed. You know what I mean.” 

“T s’pose yer mean’ what yer say.” 

**See here, Jed. Do.you know where she is, and is it possible 
for me to see and’ speak to her?” 

“Hold on, youngster; not too many questions at atime. As 
ter seein’, can’t ted ; as ter ec I reckon we can arrange 
- that are.” dy 
~ **Come, then, take me to her at once.” 

“Hold on, yer blarsted little fool! Der yer think yer kin run 
right inter her arms this blessed minute 63 bu : 

““Why need we delay?" 

“Look here, youngster, this is a real site business, an’ 
we've got ter goslow. We must wait till it is darker, an’ sneak 
out without lettin’ anyone see us; so, wait a spell.” 

“Jed,” said aiid grasping his hand, ‘‘you are a noble fel- 
low, and— 

“Thunder and lightning, pia said I warnt?? growled Jed: 
“Don’t let any one see you shakin’ my fist like that. Go away 
now, and pay as little attention ter me as yer kin. when Pm 
ready, I’ll come after yer.”’ 

Oh, how long the time seemed fe the impatient lover: but 
finally Jed came to him and uttered the one word oe ” , and 
_ they silently left the block-house. | 
Wnen they reached the Squire’s dwelling Jed said— % | 
“Vil keep watch here, while you go up. to that window & Te: 
and speak to her. AG 
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Arthur hastened to the window designated and softly called 
**Leonora.” 

A glad ery of “‘it is Arthur” greeted his ears. 

“Yes, my darling, I have come to you.” 

They talked for a long time, but we will forbear repeatitiieat ‘it. 
At last Leonora said— 

‘‘Here is a letter which the Squire must have lost, as I found 
it upon the floor. I wish you would give it to Theresa, as it 
concerns those dear to her.” | 

Arthur took the letter and said: ‘‘Now, dearest, I will bid 
you good nigh‘, but will come again very soon to talk with you, 
We are every day getting evidence against the Squire, and will 
goon land him where he belongs. He thinks we are all ignorant 
of his past history, but let him beware and tremble.” 

‘So saying he tenderly kissed the little hand thrust through 
the bars, and joining Jed, they started for home. On the way 
they heard voices, and listening they heard the Squire say— 

“Clotilda, the old maid schoolma’am, told me he went on 
with an Indian, but I was too late to follow them.” 

- “Wehaven’t seen nothing of them, Squire.” | 

‘“What he can be doing at this time of night in the woods I 
can’t understand. Confound the old maid, why didn’t phe tell 
me sooner?” 

‘*P’raps she had to stop to put on her wig and git her teeth.” 

Jed whispered to Arthur and said— 

“That old peacock of a Clotildy ought to be varned out of the 
block house.”’ 

*“Yes, she is a spy upon us all, and may do her much harm.” 

“By gosh! Pll see Miss Lois and fix things so that the olf 
fool will find out that the Squire ain’t loyal to her.” 
~ “Fust the thing, Jed, and we’ll have lots of fun out of it.” { 

When they arrived at the block house they were met by Pete, 
who exclaimed hastily— 

‘‘Massa Arthur, Squire Morton he done gone out jes’ a little 
while ago, an’ jes’ "fore he go ole Injin woman came and rapped 
at de gate. De guard wasn’t goin’ fur ter let her in when 


Squire done say, ‘Yes, let her in, Ben; she be ole Injin woman ¥ 
an’ heap friendly. She only wants rest fur de night.’ Den he z 


turn to walk off, an’ she come "long and say ‘Injin tank.’ Dea 


J seen him eye look like debbil, an’ I hear ’im call her White- 
Wash, an’ say to her, ‘Did you bring de drugs? and she say 
‘Yes.’ Dey no see dis nigger. but he see dem an’ hear Squir x 


i" 
> 


| 
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say, ‘Arthur, Pllshow’mto yer inde mornin’.’ I ink, sar, 


de debbil am to pay.” 
“Thank you, Pete.” said Arthur. ‘You have warned us of 4 


great danger, and I will remember you.” 

They now sought White Panther, whom they found rolled in 
his blanket and asleep. Jed woke him and inquired— 

‘Panther, seen any old squaw come in camp?” 

“Tujin he see.” 

*“Who was it?” 

“ti be Quitewah.”’ 

“That old hag!” 

Jed then told White Panther what the negro had seen and 
heard, and White Panther said— 

“Young Arthur brave must be careful not to eat or drink 
anyting ’cept what white folks give him. Injin he watch ole 
equaw an’ see what she try do.” : 

Jed and Arthur then went to bed and left White Panther to 
again rol! himself in his blanket. The Squire returned at day- 
light, and after breakfast Arthur saw him talking to Quitewah. 
and pointing toward him. 

Old Quitewah kept herself busy ail the forenoon telling the 
fortunes of the young people. When she came to Arthur she 
said— = os | | 

“Be good many lines in brave’s hand.” 

ra ell?” 

peeewsn pce,” 

“What? 

“Qai ah no tell, see heap bad luck.”’ 

“Go on and tell what you pretend to see!” 

‘“Ouitew a see brave love, young squaw, big ge 

“Go@n. ; 
““No, have see her for good long time. She tink mm time she 
love brave, but she love nudder brave now.:- -Quitewah see 
pretty soon she marry uder brave, an’ den you no care what 
come. So pretty soon you go to happy hunting g-ground; den I 
see little bey pappoose named for young brave. % 
“Tt is pleasant to know that my name will live after T am 
dead,” said Arthur, laughingly. | 

Qaitewah now turned away from Arthur to Lois, to whom 
‘she predicted a happy future. All that day, wherever he was, 
Arthur saw Quitewah not far from him. It was very annoying, 
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and when Laughing Kye came to talk with him he went to 
_ Quitewah and said: 

‘‘Quitewah, I want you to go off and not follow me around 
any more to-day.” 

The old hag left him muttering in the Indian tongne, while 
Arthur returned to Theresa or Laughing Eve, who showed him 
the letter he had brought her from Leonora. After he had 
perused it, Theresa said: 

**¥ must now make ee known and claim my Pde , for 
as you see by that letter my parcnts are suffering. 

“Not so,” said Arthur, *‘for that would ruin all our piaas. I 
will, .f you will permit me, ioan you whatever sum you may 
want, bit you must wait a little longer before claiming your 
own. We will cail Lionel, Bo, Panther and Jed, und see what 
is the best course to pursue.” 

Quitewah had gone directly to the Squire and reported how 
she had been sent off by Arthur; and a little later, seeing 
White Panther, another Indian, who was Jed, Lionel, Lois, 
Arthur and Laughing Kye in conversation, he walked leisurely | 
over to them as if fo join the group. Then Lionel said to him: 

‘Squire Morton, we are engaged in a little private conversa- 
tion, and if you will be so kind as to leave us and keep Clotilda, 
old Quitewah and all the rest of your spies away from us, we 
will thank you.”’ 

The Squire turned on his heel and walked away, literally 
foaming at the mouth. 

The conclave of friends decided that Theresa should start for 
$t. Louis, accompanied by Jed. They weie to go that night 
secretly to the cave, where they would exchange their dis-_ 
guises for their proper clothing, and then make their way ss 
quickly as possible to St. Louis. | ma ‘ 

Arthur cautioned Theresa to let no one in the city see her to © 
reeognize her; he advised her to ulways wear a veil when [2 
the street for fear that the Squire might find out she was there, 
a3 apartof the friends’ plan was-tor the Squire to visit St. 
Louis soon, and as he had lived there some time before his mar- 
riage, he and ‘Theresa had many mutual friends in the city who 
would of course like to be the first to inform the Squire that 
his wife was still alive. 

“But how are you going to send the Squire to St. Louis?” ‘ 
asked. Theresa. ; 
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“Oh, we have that all arranged, and when you see how it 
works you will say it is a capital plan.” 

That night Jed and Theresa started for the cave, which they 
reached near morning. They decided that the best thing they 
could do with the rest of that day was to rest, which they did, 
and at night they started on their long and tedious journey. 

Theresa was brave and very little drawback to Jed. When 
they arrived in St. Louis they procured some new clothing and 
a thick veil for‘Theresa, which she wore whenever she was in 
the street. Procuring a carriage they started out to find her 
father and mother. To her surprise, she did not find them 
where she had left them, in a neat cottage in an aristocratic 
street, but in a hovel in one of the lowest localities in the city. 
It was a long time before she could find them; but when she 
did, and saw the poverty they were reduced to through the 
machinations of the man she had a few years ago promised to 
love, honor and obey, she cursed him in her heart, 

Calling her father into aroom alone, they made known to 
him as gently as possible that his beloved and only Sean was 
indeed alive, and the news of her death a hoax. 

‘Your le pe itaf is very feeble, but joy never kills, so let us at 
once break the good news to her.” 

“Let us do so, dear father; but we will be very careful of my 
dear mother,” said Theresa. 

She found her mother lying upon a bed, looking very ill, and 
as if life held nothing for her. After talking to her a few mo- 
ments, she said: | | | 

‘Would you like some news from your daughter 2” 

“My dear daughter is dead,’ she replied sadly. 

“But she were not really dead—” 

““What do you mean?” — 

2 ‘Supposing she were alive, would you wish to see her?” 

*T dow’t know what ‘you ‘Mean, but you cause a strange fee]. 
ing ia my heart. If my darling Theresa were a alive 
surely come to me.”’ mre 

““Mother,lookatme. Iam Theresa.” : 

The old lady gazed a moment into the face bent. Dm and 
then without 4 word she wound her poor old | 
her childs ueck and burst into tears. 





.- 





84 LAUGHING EYE. 
CHAPTER XIII. 

Theresa wished to remove her parents into a better locality. 
and with the aid of Jed this was soon necomplish ned. Going to's 
very smart and noted lawyer, Theresa explained her case and 
revealed all the.villany of the Squire. She engaged him for a. 
counsel, and he promised her that when everything was reidy 
the Squire would find the hand.of the law heavy, 2 nd te hit 
self he felt convinced it would bring fame, for fe Suh] ie - 
noted case. | 

Theresa attended to all the busimess required, aided by Jed 
_ and then she advised him to make his way back to tho block. 
house and inform their friends of their safe arrival at S:. Louis, 
_ the depiorabie condition. in which her beloved parents w Te 
found, and the opinion of her counsel in relation to Squ’re Mor- 
_ ton. | | 
Jed agreed with her, and so after remaining © week inthe 
_city.pining for the forest and backweod excite: nents, be bade 
_. Theresa good-bye, and turned his face towards the « rearest spot 

on earth to him—the wild woods. | | arte 

The night that Theresa and Jed left the block-house, foand 
Arthur at Leonora’s window. Let us listen to the ely conve ersa~ 
_ tion. 

‘Leonora, dea est, I wish you to aid us ina pian to bring the 
Squire to. justice.” | 
_ “IT will. gladly do anything in my pow er to pu: ish the vile 
miscreant.” : 

“T do not doubt it; or it will need a good deal As nerve on 
your part, and. you, betas have full confidence in us.’ 

“You surely do not d.ubt my confidence in you?” 

‘No; but listen to our scheme. You are to tell the Squire 
that you cannot bear to be caged l up here any longer; that you 
wish him, tot take you to St. ‘Louis, wher -you can at Jeast have 


aah ft 


| ine and al That, if, nothir ng | ‘happens at the end: of the 
agree: | time, yor will marry him; but that you wish to be: mar- 
ricd in the style befitting his position, The reason you wish to 
go to, St.Louis deren do not wish to meet Arthur and listen to 
his. upbraidi x3. That you freely and cheerfully promise him | 
not to try to e ape, and will hold no communication with a 
single person who is the least objectionable to iim.” Leonora, 
can you, will you do this?” 
“Yes, dear Arthur; but you mean to rescue me on the ways 


do you not?” 
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“No, darling. Now comes thé hardest part of your trial. 
You must go to the altar with him.” 

“Oh, Arthur!? 

**We will forbid the banns, or rather Theresa will.” 

“Tt shall be as you say, Arthur. Ican and will play my 


part.”’ 
“Snoken Hike my ow brave Leonora. Be of good cheer, 


darling, and you shall witness the downfall of the Squire 

and the restitution to the poor, persecuted Theresa of her 
rights.” | 
“But, Ariaur, what if your plans shoud iil, after all, and 


that man should muke ine—I canuot say it?” 

“JT can well understand your fears, darling; but he shall 
never make you his wife. I would die if necessary to prevent 
it. Besides, you forget that Theresa will be in Sc. Louis on 
the watch to prevent. anything like failure.” pt ae 

‘‘Then she will really start to-night?” r 

“Yes; she has already started, ‘but will go uo farther than 
Whi: e Panther’s cave to-night. ae nr 


“God grant her a safe and ‘speedy j journe y- ” 

“Amen. But I have no fears, for she is accompanied by our 
faithful Jed, who has been many times to ae a to Fal gia of 
skins.”’ og ats 

“Tt know she will be safe with him. What 4 noble fellow he 
isi He hates the city, yet is willing to endure its’ noise and 
DUE for an indefinite length of time so that” ‘right may gaan 


Vaib’ 
ehenean a appeurs to be a fine woman?” 

‘-That she is, and they tell me she is beautiful.” 

“What a pity that she fell into the power of so vile a man; 
but it may be that she will yet meet one Wien, of sie if she 
has not already. fe 

What? Where has she met any one?” 

‘‘At the block-house.” =~ is ER 


‘Who is be, tell me?” ape it t 
“4 certain Lionel, I, suspicion, feels very tenderly towards 
ber.” | We He gs | 
‘My brother Lionel?’ FY Ae a 
OD, en 60.’ “9 . "e Wont ex 


4 “But Lionel must hot think too much of her, for whue. the 
“Squire lives they cannot be ary more than lhe 00 to oneh 


_other.”’ 
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‘But Theresa could easily obtain a divorce.” | 

‘“True; yet I know she would never consider herself free to 
marry another unless the Squire was dead.” 

“Well, if Lionel loves her, he cannot help it.” 

“No; but still for his sake, also her’s, I hope he does not; 
but, Arthur, what about old Quitewah?”’ 

‘Well, what do vou mean?” 

‘‘You say she is still at the block-house?” 

“Yes. 99 

“You must look out for her.” 

‘Do you think J fear that old hag?” 

“No, not if she would openly declare herself your enemy: 
but she will try strategy.” 

“She will find she has got the wrong man.” 

‘Still you will promise to be Shy Sale 

66 Yes. 79 

After more promises of constancy and undying love, they 
parted, Arthur to return to the block-house, and Leonora to 
fall asleep and dream of the downfall of the Squire. She did 
not awake until aroused by the old negress who came _ to bring 
her her breakfast and tell! her that sare “done look mighty smil- 
in’ dis mornin’.” 

On the same morning the Squire determined to beck’ out 
Laughing Eye, and try to converse with her, and, if possible, 
hire her not to tell of the way he had abducted Tei which he 
felt sure she must know. 

Upon inquiring, he learned that no one had seen her since 
the night before. Feeling very anxious, he resolved to ask 
White Panther. 

“‘T do not see the Laughing Eye?” 

“Neither doInjun” 

‘‘Has she left the block-house?’ 

SO CR? tt Ze 

‘‘Do you know where she has gone?” 

“Yes.” 

“Where?”’ 

‘‘Injun guess she gone to join her tribe.” 

‘Where are they?’ - 

“Way up near the big lakes.” 

‘Then how happens she to be with your tribe?’ 

‘She be squaw of one of my braves.” 

“Why has she left him?” 


ES CANS ME CN net ame SINE crecgen 
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**He been killed.” 
The Squire turned away, a look of dissatisfaction on his 
. juntenance and muttered— 

“Tf she has gone to the lakes away off in Michigan, possibly 
| . Canada, she can do me no harm. Ionly hope she has not 
& 1d Lois. I will pump her by and by and see what I can find 

out.” 

White Panther had not lied. There was an Indian gir! of the 
name of Laughing Eye who belonged to a tribe of Indians near 
the great lakes. She had married one of the braves of his tribe 
who had been accidentally killed a short time before while out 
bunting. . After the death of her brave she had returned to her 
own tribe, and was living with them as before her marriage. 

She was the daughter of a chief, and verv beautiful, and 
when Theresa’s skin haa been stained she somewhat resembled 
Laughing Eye. Thus it had occurred to White Panther to give 
jer that name. 

The Squirs found Lois sitting in the noch: in the pie a quar- 
ters, and bo..ing politely to her he said— 

“7168 Lois, os have not yet told me how you escaped from 
th« indians. .’ 

“Indians! I did not escape from the Indians.” 

‘Who then took you from us?” 

‘Pwo white men whom I never saw before?’ 

“Pwo white men. Is it possible?’ 

‘Yes, there must have been three of them, for one carried me 
from the inside of the inclosure, and gave me to the two from 
whom IJ escaped.” | 

“How could he have got inside?” 

“That is a mystery which puzzles us all.” 

“But was not Laughing Eye abducted at the same time you 
was?” 

‘“Lavghing Eye was not abducted.” 

‘What then was the cause of her disappearance?” 

“She saw me carried off and followed me.” 

“And then rescued you?” 

“Yes,? — 

“A very brave woman. But did she not recognize the one 
who gave you to the others?” 

“She refuses to say anything about that.” 

“Perhaps there was a traitor among the bib trni: whom phe 

Ad not wish to betray?” 
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‘*Tt,may be.’’ 

*“When are the Indians going away? 

“Probably at. nightfall, but White Panther will remain for a 
while in hopes of learning something of Jed.” 

*““Why, he is dead.” 

‘*So it is reported, but White Panther was much attached to 
him, and of course hopes against hope.” 

‘*{ thought Indians had more sense than that.” 

“But White Panther is not an Indian.” 

‘Not an Indian? What is he, then?” 

‘¢A white man, who was an years ago when a child to the 
Indians by a dying villain named Henderson.” 

‘Bi, Henderson?” 

“Yes, but how did you know ?” - 

“T wae once acquainted with him. Did the child Rett to 
him? 

No: he was placed under. the care of an old Indian woman, 
to whom Henderson confided the secret of the chiid’s berth.” 

‘And she alone knows who-heis??. = | 

“¥ee.* 2 

The Squire seemed agitated and at once left Lois, who at 
once started in quest of White Panther, to whom she told how 
the Squire acted when he heard the story of White Panther’s 
birth. At the close she said: 

“Tt guess the story was a home-thrust of some kind, or the 
Squire would never have shown such agitation.” 


- 
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‘ CHAPTER XIV. . 

Squire Morton, when he left Lois, seemed to be in a \ ery i 
humor. etch the luck,” he muttered, “I am thwarced at 
every turn. That devilish Indian, White Pant ene Taest put 
me in terror and make me nearly betray myself gis. But 
he surely can’t know who [ am, or he would. have slit. mY 
windpipe and taken my scalp long before this. | But th 
of it is he may find out, and then good bye to ‘the fortu 
obtained so easily and hate so long looked upon a 









could never live in poverty again, estes so long been accus- . 


‘omsed to having the means of gratifying my wishes. ‘The for- 
tun that. belonged to Theresa I should soon run through with 
afver T leave this forest and go to the city. I would be insuffi 
«ient to support me in the style in which I wish to live. 
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“Leonora, after she marries me, will probably be giad enough 
to get as far away from here as possible, and that will just suit 
metoaT. Wewill go to Europe, and once away from here 
with the money, I shall be safe. What if Bill Henderson’s 
ecnfession be a written one? But Lois said he told the old wo- 
man on his death-bed, so of course Tam all safe there. Well, 
I sce nothing now in the way of my future happiness. Leonora 
will soon be my bride, and we will go abroad, and when I tire 
of her it will be easy enough to dispose of her and choose an- 
other. I guess I will visit her this morning and see what kind 
of a mood she is in.” 

Having mused himself into good humor, he rented off in the 
cirection of his house. 

Leonora was thinking of what Arthur had said to her the 
night before, and wondering how she should broach the subject 
to the Squire, when she heard him coming. 


“T am glad you have come,” said cai ‘fas I have a request to 
make of you.” | 
“Tam only too happy to grant ahy request of Miss Hough- 

ton’s if itis possible. Speak on, dear one.” 

‘‘Spare your compliments for those who want and appreciate 
them and listen to me.” 

“Tam all attention and curiosity.” 

“How can you marry me when Theresa is alive?” 

**Theresa is dead.” 

‘W hat?” 

“Theresa is dead.”’ 

“How do you know?” 

‘“‘Some friends of mine found her dead; besides, if she had 
escape alive do you not think you would have been taken trem 
here long before this?” | 

“True. Poor Theresa, and your conscience does net re- 
proach you?” 

“No; why should it?” 

‘“‘Because you have killed her.”’ 

“Oh, no; if she had remained here she would be alive now.” 

‘But ner imprisonment was to her worse than death.” 

‘‘She had her choice and—”’ 

‘Made a very sensible one.”’ 

“Thank you.” 

“You are quite welcome, sir. Squire Morton, this imprison 
ment is killing me. Why can you not take me away to some 
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city, St. Louis, for instance, where I may have a little more 
freedom. When the month is up, if my friends are still silent I _ 
will fulfill my promise in any church before as many of your 
friends as will attend.” — 

‘‘Possibly you think that in St. Louis you may ari and 
make your way to friends?” 

‘“You are mistaken; if my friends care not enough for me 
to search for and rescue me, I shall not seek them. I will make 
“no attempt to escape.” 

After thinking for amoment the Squire said: 

‘It shall be as you wish, and we will start to-mor?ow, as it 
‘is a long and difficuit journey; and remember I have your 
promise to make me no trouble.” 

He left her, and Leonora said to herself: 

“Start to-morrow! I did not think it would be so soon. Oh 
if Arthur does not come; but he must.” 

And he did come that night, and to him she told what the 
Squire had said. 

‘“‘Be brave, my precious darling. ‘The ceremony shall be 
performed, but witha change of poee ons and thus they 
parted, each bidding the other God sp2ed. 

One day Lionel shouldered his gun and went into the woods — 
after game. He shot a fine large deer, and went up to it and 
was about to take possession of it when Bill Higgins stepped 
out from a clump of bushes and said to him: 

“‘Look a here, youngster, that’s my meat.” 

‘How came it yours when I shot it?” 

“Don’t make no difference, it?s mine, an I’m goin’ ter hey it.” 

““T guess not.” 

‘*T guess yes.” 

‘Then youll have to fight for it.” 

‘‘T’]l back him,” said another, stepping from another clump 
of bushes. : PR | 

“‘Oh, you are going to try two against one, are a 

““That’s it precisely.” 

“Tf you want game, there’s plenty.1 in these woods. Why don’t 
you shoot i:?” | 

‘Oh, we're too tired.” Raa ty 

LES, we has ter let the young men do it for us.” 

well, this young man only shoots for himself, and you can’t 


hhave this deer.” 
“Oh, yes, we can,” said they, making a rush a him. 
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“Oh, no, yer can’t, yer pestiferous thieves,” said a voice, an 


the next moment they were lying on the ground. 
““Jed,in the name of all that’s wondertul, where did you 
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car from ?’ 
Behind that big tree yonder.” So saying he helped the two 


men to their feet, and holding a revolver in his hand, and grasp- 
ing the collar of Bill he bade Lionel serve Jack the same way. 


“Come on now, you sneaking cowards! You’ve stole the 


last gal you will, Pll bet. tere, don’t try to get away, or I’ll 


shoot.”’ 

At the mention of stealing girls the men began to tremble, 
but thought they had rather be led away than shot, so quietly 
submitted to the inevitable. 

After Squire Morton lef for St. Louis, the Judge was in- 
formed of all his villany and the reason of his sudden depart- 
ure. The old Judge was liké a madman in his anger, but when 


‘he learned of their plans to give him his just deserts, he entered 


heartily into them. 

“Why did you not teil me before that it was he who robbed 
me of my darling Leonora?” he asked. 

“Because,” replied Lionel, “‘you would not have believed it 


if we had told you a week ago.” 


**No, Csnould not, for he completely deceived me. He ap- 
peared as anxious about Leonora as I did myself.” 

“Yes, Judge,” said Jed. ‘I reckon ther Squire completely 
blumfuddicated you.” | | 

“Why didn’t you tell me, Jed, where Leonora was?’ 

“Kase yeda spilt everything by kickin’ up a muss an’ goin’ 
after her, an’ yer wouldn’t a got Jer if yer hed; then he’da 
taken her away an’ nobody could a found her.” | 

“You are right, Jed; I’m an old fool.” 

They were well on their way when one night, much to their 
surprise, White Panther walked into their camp. 

‘Why, whereinthe world did you come from?” asked the 
fudge. : 

‘oWal I swar, Injin, how came yer here?” 

‘‘Panther, where are you going?” 

“Big camp.” 

“St, Louis?” | " 

“Um, yes.” 4 

“What fur, Injin?”’ 

- & Goin’ to big council— make Squire be shut up.” 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


When Leonora arrived at St. Louis she, with the old nogress, 
was placed in a carriage anc taken to a hotel. There she was 
Kept in her room, her food being brought to her, so that she was 
as much a prisoner as in the Squire’s mansion. The following 
day the Squire proposed to take her for a ride, but she refused 
to go. 

‘““Kkow, then,” he asked, ‘are vou benefited by the sun and 
air in coming to the city?” 

“My window,” said she, “is not a cellar window; it is jarge 
enough when raised to admit the air, and when I look towards 
it my eyes do not rest upon those iron bars ” 

Theresa was one day out doing some shopping, but was as 
usual closely veiled. She was returning home, walking 
briskly, when she saw Squire Morton ahead ef her. She fol- 
lowed him around from place to place, until at last she saw 
him enter a hotel. | | 

‘‘He is staying here, of course,” said she. “What has be- 
come of poor Leonora? Can ke have brought her here? J wilt 
find out.’ : 

She stepped up to the clerk and asked: 

“‘Is that gentleman alone here?’ ag 

“No, madam; he has with him a young lady and negress.” 

“And his name is,” and she gave a fictitious name,so that i 
the elerk should tell the Squire of her inquiries he would not 
suspect. | | 

“No, his name is Morton.” 

“} must have made a mistake, good-morning,” 

She left the hotel, but had not gone far when she met Arthur. 
He was disguised, but still she recognized ashe and go! ng up to 
him eautiously spoke his name. 

He started and quickly said— 

“You must be mistaken; I do not know you.” 

“Oh, yes, you do.” said she, throwing back her veil. 

“Itis you who are mistaken, for I certainly never saw you 
before.” ; 

‘‘Have you so soon forgotten Laughing Bye?” 

‘‘Are you indeed Laughing Eyer” 
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Yes, Lywas for..a, shart. time known by that, name, 

really Theresa Morton.” od | best 
‘““fam more than, glad to ,see. you. But. did you sce, the 

nire enter that hotel yonder??’,, , 

T have but just come fre m there.” . 
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cs: eae 
“We did not know itr’ | | | Ay + 
“No, T feilowed him ia. | Bus you have not yet explained to 
me why you are here alone?” | 
“Tam not sone’ | ys 
‘Who, then, can with you: ye 


‘“‘Lionel, Jumes, ae the Judge,. Jed and White Panther, 
and last, but not least for aye, are Bill and | Juck, twol.of tile 
Squire’s s Inrelings.’’ + 

SThor hey took Leonora from the old iuthen woman ?’? 

“The same.’ 

‘Why aro they here with you? | 

“Te testify agamss, tt e Squire.” Hoa S60 To ; 


- 


He then told Theresa of the manner m wwrhiiuby | tae 2y were cap 


‘tured, and why they were fricudiy and ready and willing 
serve the Judge, after Which ne said--e.) 6) if) 


‘Jed, Lionel and Lois will ea!l upon: vou this af fternoon,” 

“Will vou lead me to them now?) ig 

‘With pleasure.” | ez 

“Bat how came; White Panther here, and was he nO | going | 
ic eail on me, too?”’,, | | : ; 

‘We have not seen him siace we ehienedi the city bide hiebba 
He says he is going to the great council, by which, Jed says he 
rmeeans the court, and give some kind of testimony, against the 

quire, though spit of us caa guess ofwhat nature it will bev” 

They pit ow reached the hotel where her friends were stay- 
ing. Ali were delighied to-rvacet Theresa once more, Lionel 
for the first by beheld her bereft, of the Indian stain, and she 
seemed more beautiful than ever. 

Lois had many things to say to Theresa in regard to her ap- 
proaching union with James Carlton, and in Theresa she found 
a loving aud sympathizing friend. They all had much to say 
and when 24 length Theresa arose to go, it was late in the aftr. 
noon., Jed accompanied her home, and then, went in the direc-, 
tion of the hotel where Leogora was a prisoner. He had a jet. 
ter written by Arthur, which he wished, if possible, to deliver. 
to her. , he. 

He waited around, “eeping bis broad-brimmed hat drawn 
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_ down over his eyes, completely concealing his face. At last he 
saw old Martha bearing a tray of food up stairs; he followed 
her, and noted which room she entered. After atime she 
_ ¢eme out with the tray and dishes, and after she had descended 

the stairs, he placed his mouth to the keyhole and whispered— 

‘*Miss Leny !” 

‘Who called me?” 

‘*Me—Jed.” 

**Oh, Jed, I am so glad you are here!” 

‘No time ter talk with yer, Miss Leny; that nigger’l] be back 
here, I’ll shove a letter under the door. Good-bye.” 

‘‘Good-bye, Jed.”’ 

She picked up the letter, and after covering it with kisses, 
she thrust it in the bosom of her dress, nor dared to read the 
precious missive until the old negress who occupied a room 
leading out of hers was that night fast asleep. Itwas a tender 
loving missive, full of cheering words. It told the lonely girl 
that she was not alone; that her friends were near and watch- 
ing carefully over their darling, to see thatno harm came to 
her. 

The next day but one was the day she had promised to go to 
the altar with Squire Morton, and she had felt all day sadly de. 
pressed and low-spirited, but that letter cheered and nerved 
her as no stimulant could have done, and she now felt that she 
would do or dare anything to bring to justice the wretch who 
had so long kept her from her loved ones. The letter also con- 
tained a few words from her father and brother, and her sister 
Lois, who told her of her own great happiness, and that when 
they forbade the Squire to marry, Arthur was to take bis place, 

and at the same moment she and James would join them, thus 
there would be a double wedding. 
Not long after Theresa left the hotel office, where she made 
her inquiries regarding the Squire, that wortay was about to 
go out again when the clerk called to him, and told him a lady 
had been inquiring about him. 
“A lady? What did she Jook like?” 
“Oouldn’t tell. She had a veil on; bat ’twas no one you 
know, for she asked if you wasn’t Mr. Somebody other, and 
when I told her no, she said she had made a mistake and went 


out.” 
The Squire said he was sorry for that, he would be pleased to 
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AOw the lady, and after a few more laughing remarks he algo 


a arene 


CHAPTER XV. 


The Squire sent to Leonora dresses, laces and jewels of every 
description, but these she did not take the trouble to remove 
from their wrapping papers. She would wear the one dress 
she had worn since she left her home, and his friends might 
think what they pleased, she told the Squire. 

‘When I am your wife 1 will endeavor to obey your slightest 
wish, but until that time arrives you must allow me to do as I 
pease ” ; 

The morning dawned clear and beautiful, after the storm, 
and the church was already crowded when the bride and bride- 
groom entered, the Squire smiling serenely as he met the 
glances of his friends, and Leonora pale but composed. They 
stood side by side, and when the question was asked, ifany one 

knew why this man might not lawfuliy wed this woman, a 
firm voice said, “‘I do,” and a woman rose to her feet, but her 
face was closely veiled. 

“And who may you be?” asked the Squire, angrily. 

She drew aside her veil and said: 

“Your wife, Theresa Morton.” 3 

“Theresa!” gasped the Squire, and at sight of her face he 
turned ashen white and would have fallen had not the much 
surprised minister caught him. | 

Two officers then came forward to arrest him, but before 
any one was aware of his intention he leaped through the open 

window and disappeared. 

The eity was searched, bnt nowhere could he be found. 

Arthur now came forward and clasped the half fainting 
Leonora in his arms. : 

After the people had somewhat regained their composure the 
minister was told to go on with the ceremony, and Arthur Col- 
by and Leonora Houghton were pronounced man and wife, 

after which James Carlton and Lois Houghton were united by 
the man of God, and it was avery happy party that left the 
church, and none happier than the old Judge. 

A grand feast awaited them, and after the merry dinner and 
the crowd had dispersed, Arthur said— : aS 

“Leonora, for five years you have known me, and have al- 
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Ways supposed me to be poor and homeless; but now that you 
are my wife, and I know your love is sincere, I may tell you 
that [ am rich and have ny enough for us to live in any style 
you desire.”’ 

Great was the surprise of all wien Arthur announced himself 
a rich man,and both he and Leonora were cecrablated on 
their good fortune. 

Suddenly White Panther appeared before them in citizen’s 
dress, and going up to Jed he pushed back the hat that shaded 
his face, 

“Thunderation!” gasped Jed. .L.be Baad if yer heveu't 
gone an’ painted yer face as white as a woman’s.. Panthe A 
what’s the matter ate yer?’ © Go an’ wash it off, an’ don’t g t 
so durned sappy agin.” 

“<Dis be no-paint.” 

‘What ther devil is it, then?” 

‘White Panther no Latunis 

“Then yer ain’t White Panther enny more?”. by 

‘No; me be Ralph Raymond.” | | | 

Brief was the story Ralph had to tell. When a child, a mert 
baby, his father and mother had been murdered by his mother ‘s 
brother, who was, Squire Morton. - He left’ Florida with the 
child to go North, and daving crime enough on bis guilzy soul - 
he did not wish to murder tue, so hired a villain to kill me. 
The wretch, however, shrank from killing a helpless child, and 
gave me toa band of Indians, snd confessed to the old.woma ¢ 
to whose care he confided mo who I was. On her death-be 
she told me who IT was, and I have patiently waited this oppor 
tunity to bring the guilty man to justice and claim my own.” 

ames, Lois, Arthur and Leonora decided to take up thei: 
abode in the city. A beautiful. double house was purchased, 
and after much coaxing they persuaded the Judge and Lionel 
to remain wi_h them. So the old man sold the block house. 
He found a ready purchaserin Jed. Hortense was sent ans anc 
came gladly at the call of her dear children. 

Ralph Raymond remained in the city, and was fast sence 

a polished gentleman. — . at 

One day news came to James and Arthur that the detective r. 
had arrested Squire Morton in New York city. Hs 

They at once went in search of Ralph, to: aida ere eor | 
muuicated the news. He was rejoiced, and said he was ou : 
sorry they had not killed him. 
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There was great excitement in the city when it was known 
that so great a scoundrel as Squire Morton was to be tried for 
his many crimes, and those who had onc flattered and courted 
him were foremost in denouncing him. 

How eagerly they looked, forward to his trial, and how 
cloomy and silent was he in his prison awaiting he knew not 
what sentence—he who had so long lorded it over those who 
were poor. They would all attend his trial,and rejoice when 
his sentence should be pronounced. 

At last the day of trial came; the court-room was thronged. 

The Squire’s snaky eyes gleamed brighter than ever as they 
rested upon the faces of those who in days past had been glad 
to call him friend. How he longed for the trial to end, that he 

night show them how little he cared for the opinion ol 
them etl, 

He gazed around until he saw Theresa, his eye fired with a 
gleam of hate; unflinchingly she gave her testimony. Then a 
woman closely veiled took the stand; and throwing back her 

yeil disclosed the face of Adah Raymond, and close by her side 
ner. sou beady oh. , 
The Squire gave a long, despairing groan. Suddenly there 
was the report ofa pistol, and Squire Morton fell from his chair 
Jeart. | 
Adah Raymond and her son Ralph went to live in the forest 
neion, after having it changed and repaired, much to the 
isfaction of Jed, who would now have his beloved “Pan-— 
23 | 
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‘ther,’’ as he stil persisted in calling him, near by him, and they 

jould aczin bunt and fish together to their hearts’ content. 
Ruipb still loved the forest, which had been for years the only 

Lome he had known. and though much improved and refined. 


he was ia mmaay respects White Panther still. 

Jed declared that “Panther was growin’ proud, and turnin’ 
white had completcly blunfuddecated him.” 

J5cd prospered finely at the block-house, and the negroes were 
ail delighted with “‘“Massa Jed.” But.Jed became dissatisfied, 
and complained to Ralph that the place- was “goin’ to ruin 
without’a woman ter boss ther niggers and make ’em work.” 


Ralph would laugh knowingly, and one day ventured to sug- 
gest that Jed should find a wife and bring home. Jed blushed 
io the roots ofhis hair, but never after complained to Ralph. 

it was Christmas after the events related in our last chapter. 


, 
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and among our friends in St. Lous great preparations were boe 
ing made for enjoying the season, 

One item of interest wus the m: arriage of Lionel and Theresa, 

Just at sundown Leonora stood by tha window musing. Sud- 
denly she turned and said: 

“There is one face that we shall miss sadly, and I wish to my 
soul he would come to visit us.” 

‘“Who?” eried all together. 

‘Dear old Jed.” 

Aunt Hortense dropped a pie she was just going to put into 
the oven, declaring ‘‘it was hot.” 

“How dotted it be hot?” asked Leonora. 

“Don’t know, but ’twas,” said she, snappishly 

The evening came, and Aunt Hortense appeared in a new 
black silk with alace collar around her’neck, and as she sat 
there in the midst of her friends she looked every inch a lady » 
and Arthur declared he had never s¢en her look younger. 

‘Tush,’ said she; “I am an old woman now and am not so 
pleased with flattery as I once was.” 

“No,” said the Judge, ‘when Hortense was young she was 
awfully giddy and—”’ 

‘There, [think you had better stop. If it had not been so 
ordered that I had always to see to my older brother, I migat 
have had some chance to b2 giddy.” 

Suddenly the door opened, and in walked Jed. He was 
warmly greeted by all,and Arthur inquired why he did not 
bring Ralph with him. 

‘““Weill, I tried to coax him fo come,” said Jed, ‘but he don’t 
like this blarsted town no more than I do. I wouldn’t a-come, 
only I knew that a par were goin’ to be ‘hitched,’ and [ want- 
ed to see the fun.” 

It was over over at: last, and the Judge had just taken 
Theresa in his arms and called her his daughter, when a voice 
said: 

‘‘Hold on here mister preacher man. jJ reckon yer hain’t got 


through yet!” — 
And the astonished minister saw standing before him Jed and 


Aunt Hortense. t 

“Do vou mean my friend that you wish to be united to the 
lady in wedlock?” asked the minister. 

‘Yes, siree; that’s about it,” replied Jed. 
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/ * 
Jed and Hortense at this 


rt +4 


Great was the surprise of all but to 
summary union. 

Supper was announced, and if the dinner had been a success 
the supper was more so. Jed was in very high spirits, and 
kept the company in a roar of Iaughter until the party separated 
at alate hour. 

When Jed and his wife left for their forest home Aunt Hor- 
tense felt keenly the parting with the Judge and his children, 
yet she is very happv, and comes often to the city to visit her 
old friends. 

Five years travel in Europe transformed Ralph Raymond 
into a polished gentleman, and when he returned he brought 
with him a young wife—a beautiful Spanish girl. He sold the 
old mansion in the forest, and with his wife and mother moved 
to St. Louis. 

Jed still remained at the biock-house with aunt Hortense, 
happy and contented. And when Ralph removed to the city, 
Jed declared that ’twas “blasted funny how’t eddication would 
turn a sensible young man inter a durned fool in less’n no 
time.” 

Pete Hayden, the negro at the block-house of hues bravery 
we have previously spoken, took unto himself a wife. He mar- 
ried Hetty, and remained at the block-house, as before. 

Thus all who figured conspicuously in our story were made 
happy and contented after the trials and dangers through which 


they were calied to pass. Be aes 


(THe END.] 
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THE SECRET CAVE. 


CHAPTER I. 


Julian Lancaster was the younger son of an aristocratie 
family. 

Having, through his mother, an independent fortune, he had 
until the age of three and twenty put otf doing anything but 
travel and learning languages. 

He hada vague idea that some of these days he would do 
something, as through the influence of his elders he could 
always command a position in the diplomatic service. 

As he was no idler, content to live on the proceeds of his 
mother’s fifty thousand dollars, he had for some time been busy 
pondering in his mind what might be the wisest course t¢ 
pursue. | 

He was in New York with a friend about his own age. 

He had done all the usual rounds, and so a virtuous fit was 
on him, | 

““Sheiby,” he said to his young friend, as they yawned over 
the late breakfast at the fashionable. hotel, “I am getting tired 
ot all this; besides, my father sériously wishes me to be doing 
something.” 

“Julian Lancaster,” responded the young gentleman, with a 
slight lisp, which is better imagined than imitated on paper 
“how can you speak in that ridiculous way 2” 

“Lam not independent, with a fortune in perspective,” an- 


pec ty “I must either put myself in harness or 
“How ep horrible » exclaimed Harry Shelby, with an ex 

atin i. Api terror. “Well, I Suppose one has to do i¢ 

50 ur age 

rataz-b fs 88 the very thought of such self-sacrifix 
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‘T do not think so,” retorted Julian, with alook of great wise 
dom; ‘‘there is a great deal tobe said on the matrimonial side, 
but I won’t say it!” 

‘*Don’t, there’s a good fellow.” 

‘‘T will not until I meet the right person,” said Julian; “but 
to-day is Tuesday—I think of starting on Saturday.” 

“Mel Vou Saturday?” lisped Harry Shelby. “Ah, no—Mon- 
day ; besides Friday we go to the ball of Mrs. Ames’s, and shail 
be too tired to travel next day.’’ 

‘‘i am tired of breakfas sts, balls, sei gh ? said 
Julian, with a sigh. 

His friend looked keenly. at him, not at all satisfied with the 
words. 

““Where huve you been these last few days, while I have 
been plaving propriety with the Ransom girls?” questioned the 
young man. 

‘‘Doing the rounds of the studios. I spent three hours with 
Cheever, yesterday,’ answered Julian, with a very audible 
sigh. 

This sigh caused his friend to think very much, but as. she 
knew his com yanion was wonderfully touchy on certain erase + 
he was silent, but determined to wait and watch. 

~ He knew that Julian had avery susceptible heart and greatly 
‘feared he had become attached to some beauty of inferior rank 
and position; of whom he was either ashamed, or at all events 
ashamed to speak. 

As it was, he called around to bid farewell to his old friends, 
the Ransoms, and left his gloomy friend to his reflections. 

Whatever these may have. been, he quietly kept to him- 
self. 

And so the days passed until that of the anticipated ball, 
which was to be one of the most brilliant and select affairs that 

had taken place in the city for some time. 

Julian Lancaster was perfectly indifferent about the matter, 
but his friend, Harvey Shelby, w as determined to bil him to 
_ the mark. | °° 

He had promised that his handsome compagnon de voyage 
‘should on that evening become acquainted with his distant 
Telatives. x 

Julian was too good-hearted and too. povelintubedok hot to 
pecede to the young Nl Figo ae serie geo at’ sides 
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o’clock on the eventful night he was ready to accompan 
te the ball. 

Soft music, beautiful flowers, pictures, marbles, which only 
Italy can produce, were there; also lovely and superb women, 
such as only New York can show, and over all was cast a 
yoluptuous languor which is caused by the climate, and danc- 
ing began as soon as the rooms were full enough to justify so 
doing. 

Julian Lancaster was well known to the Misses Ransom by 
name, and they were much pleased to be personally introduced 
by their cousin. | 
‘ They were lady-like girls, without affectation of any kind, 
and were both equally handsome—Maud and Lilian. 

They were delicately fair, with coal black lecks, which, in 
deference to the unmeaning exigencies of society, were fastened 
up in some style as abhorrent to nature as to beauty. 

They had received a good education, and were pleasant and 
conversable. 

Julian Lancaster having once taken charge of Miss Ransom, 
acted asin duty bound. | 

But there was to any one who had been a keen observer, a 
listlessness in his manner, varied at times by deep thoughtful- 
ness which indicated that although his body was present his 
mind was far away. 

After two dances with the young lady, Julian Lancaster 
handed her over to her mother, and strolled off. 


At some distance he espied his friend Cheever, the artist, one 
of the most popular young menin New York—a dark com- 
plexioned young man, with a dreadful expression, as some 
thought, while others declared him an uncommonly fine fellow. 
: He was alone, and was looking around with rather a blase, 
indifferent manner, when his eyes suddenly lighted up with 
pleasure as they fell on Lancaster. 

“S50 you have not left New York?” he said. 
: bee wings to all my resolutions I have delayed again. 
mneiby Could not give up this affair, so I ? 
at Mes : stayed,” answered 

blo eh you greatly hored?’? questioned Cheever. 

, ni gprs? 50,” responded Lancaster 

‘Well, the ; 

yp onths SUPPose we adjourn. We can be back in time 


to show ourselves,” continued Ch ; 
, eever, with somethi : 
ceedingly likeayawn. “hig jg toons aie hing ex 
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“Where would you go?” inquired Lancaster, 

“To the Madame Del Monte’s parlors,” proposed the artist. 
Now this house was said to be a very sinful place. It truth 
it was a private house, owned by alady where roulette was 
played, and which was winked at by the authorities, because it 
was supported by a class not easily to be offended. 

Lancaster had never been there. 

Some presentiment which he could neither explain nor con 
trol decided him at that moment to go, although he had alway 
avoided such localities. . 

They proceeded down stairs, obtained their cloaks, and wer 
driven to the residence of the Madame Del Monte. 

It was in a dark and out of the way street, and reached fro» 
ander an archway. 
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CHAPTER II. 


The rooms of the elderly Madame were several in number 


and were devoted to dancing, conversation and play. | 

-As very many celebrated and agreeable people were to be 
met with, it was frequented by people who never touched 4 
eard or engaged in games of chance. | * 

Cheever and Lancaster, as they strolled through the rooms, 
saluted several acquamtances, and finally reached the apart- 
ment devoted to business. | easy 

Julian Lancaster had never been agambler, but was always 
ready to take a hand at whist. 

The sight before him was a novel one. | 

Round the table—eager, fierce, careless, anxious, according 


to their different characters—sat men and women, awaiting the 
decision of fate or chance. 


It was not a pleasant sight, as a whole, and Julian was turn- | 


ing away when his heart seemed to stand still, he grew pale as" 
death, then flushed, and stood open-mouthed—transfixed. 

The cause of this sudden change was a young girl, appar- 
entiy a mere child, who was watching the game with an interest 
and anxiety that was entrancing. 


Lancaster had never seen so perfect a face, never looked on 
eyes that so resembled what the poet calls wave-washed onyxes. 
Then, as she threw down some more money to replace that 
Which she had lost, she did so with such a merry, musical 
laugh as Julian Lancaster believed he had never heard in this 
world. me 

He turned and caught Cheever’s arm. 


6s * os 
The original of the portrait,” he said, in a voice husky with 
emotion. 


“Yes; what do. v, | | 
igs you thin ” ‘ : 
affected indifference, k of her?” said Cheever, with 


He did not re y . 
ply for & moment, Hi Ssi . 

7 } y . ils passionate eyes were G 
ag 72 a % don a ze bil an expressio | 


n of intense longing. — 
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lectric power to He ohne of that slight and fragile being? 
VWrhen at last he could control his emotion Suave to 
speak he said, with a sigh: 
“She is very beautiful; but what should a young girl like her 
be doing at the roulette tabie?’”’ : 
‘‘Madam Di Lachasse seems haunted by a demon of unrest,” 
answered the artist. “‘Sheis believed to be immensely rich. 
She is travelling under the guardianship of a rather ill-looking 
Spaniard, a chaperone, and a retinue of servants. She goes 
everywhere. I understand ‘she was to have pains at the ball to- 
night.” | ow | OTe 
“You are acquainted with her: 7 | anc Lancaster. 
~““Thave painted her Gadogenb and am on intimate terms with 
' 2 herself and’ friends’? * | , Rei a 
sg OMT you introduce me?” eagerly Pombo me young man. 
en anves With: pleasure,” responded -Gheever, with | a smile at his 
ne exciteiient.. ‘s*Come this way.” | : 
“They approached the gaming table. ‘The young s aay turned. 
oS: Caan bowed he? head with a sweet Stnile. | 
i aes “One moment, ”» she said, wifti a Sweetness of voice which 
Ba) swondenfully enhanced her charms: “Let me know my fate.” 
i ee , Be: hed d doubled ‘her’ Stake on thi sed abutd PrP fs sys- * 
UPS. tc aid ad Tost: Dare 65 Ae 
bo 2 She rosé ea wrelessly and auvineed toward the artist with Be ’ 


Be 59 “Hooke of gomie despair. eo? beh at Sa ay Fe 
BS aor are going?” said neni’ BARR a oe 
i | OW ely ves. Preally cannot tell why I came ales to. relieves” 


og Seay ennaie *} promised the Genera ite sheet him at the ball, but 
Dis dp ‘v periuiaded wy r'fai thful Liudrezia to bring me here.” me . 
Naren Here iriend here.” spoke the artist, ee Julian Lancaster, * 
“i “requests an introduction.” » : Mea he 
She. raised her eyes to the young man’s face, Asi after two ¢ or | 
yee more words frankly gave him her hand. | i 3 
4 ve a ’ Julian was as it were magnetized. There was eee in 4 
her glance which seemed to overcome His‘wholé being and set 
- every pulse beating with painful vigor, while the touch of her’ 
hand appeared to thrill to his heart of hearts. 
%) 1) ON. Cheever will bring you to my morning soup tena» she 
° _ said, with. a seductive smile, ‘and we shall become better a0- 
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quainted. 1 must now away to the ball. 
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